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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Major Mobun, 


Pp 





Ny, Octs in Prolognes (to cajole the Age) 
JB Flavelpent fuch flocks of Wit uponthestace, 
That’tis become the haraecft part ath’ Play, 
They've fatd fo wauch,there’s little lefe to fay. 
Yet Criticks, you newAtiracles attend, 
Ms if Wits Treafurie cowd know 10 end. 
Like cruelLandlords, who do never eich : 
Hard times, or dammage, when’tis Quarter days. 
With eager expectation you deferain 
For V¥its Excife upon our Poets.brain,. 
And for a Prologue, you old cuftom cite: 
TZ hey writ with eafe who firft began to write ; 
All fancies then were frefh, all Theams were ney; 
Vhit’s ranfack dno w from China, to Peru. 
Nay, here at home, all fancies are as ftale, 
Some flatter, [ome intreat, and othersrat: | 
end this laft Method we muff needs confefs, 
Has of allothers wact the moft [uccefs: 
But our new Poet dares wot take this Cour fe, 
He wow d intreat, but not your likings forces 
For éf your Charity aon’t help him cut, (ain 
He does prote? he then muft turn Bankrupt: i , 
Not with defien <as knavijh Bauklrs do) NS 
For he’lnot break and then compound vith yous . 
But fairly to you, his whole tatereft quit, 
And give youup the forfeit of his Vi it. 
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MUTATED 
A fecond PROLOGUE intended, but 


not {poken. 


HE who comes bither, with defign to hifs, 
i dnd with a bum revers'd to whifper Mifi, 
"To kemb a Peruke, or to fhow gay Cloaths » 





Or to vent antique Non-[ince with Hew Oaths; 
‘Our Poet welcomes as the Mufes Friend, 


For helt by Irony each Play commena, 
Next him, we welcome {uch who briskly dine 

“4¢ Lockets, a¢ Giraus, or Shattiline ;: 

Swelld with Pottage, and the Burgundian Grape, 
They hither come to take 4 kindly Nap; 

In thefe our poet don't concesve much haru, 

For they pay well, and keep aur Benches warm; 
Andthoe (fcarce balf awake) fome Plays they damn; 
They do’t by whole-[ale, not by Ounce, and Dram. 

Put when fierce Criticks get themin their Clutch . 

They re crueller than the Tyrannice Dutch; 

4nd with more Art do diflocate each Scene, 

Than ta Amboyna they the limbs of Men ; 

qhey rack each line, and ev'ry word unkuit , 

As if theyd find a way to cramp all Vit. 

7 hey’ré the Terrour of all adventures here, 

The very objects of their hate, and fear; , 
And lire rude Common-wealths they fiillare knit, 
*Gainft Englifi Playes, the Aonarchies of VVat. 

T! invade Pottice licence, and fill rail 

ett Plays, to which in dity they fhow'a vail, 

Yer ferll th’ cafe ft this Coaft to Fth for Tefts , 

To fuppliment their Vits at City Feafts, 

Thus much for Criticks: To the more generous VFit 
Our Poet frankly does cach Scene {ubmit , 

And begs your kind Alhance to engage 

Thofé Hogen luterlopers of the Stage, 
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Dramatis Perfonx. 


Honorio 7# Love with Arabella. ° Mr. Lydal, 
Amante i Eove with Clara. Mr. Bee/ton, 
Garbato iz Love with Arabella. : Mr. Eafland, 
Cicco a blind senator that pretends to fee. Mr. Perin, 
Riccamare his Brother, in Love with Riches. Mr. Coy/h. 


Euggio 4 Fellow that delights ia Romancing. Mr. Chapman. 
Furfante Servant to Cicco. Mr. Powel, 


Sanco-panco Servant to Strega. Mr. Shirly, 


Women Actors. 


Conftantia Sz/er to Honorio. Mts, Cox: 
Arabella Daughter to Cicco. Mrs. James. 


Chas 3” Love with Honorio, i Riis mone 


alfo Infortunio. 


Strega an old Rich deformed. Lady. Mrs. Corey: 


The Scene Pifa. 
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EPILOCUE 


| , S in Religion much lefs time is Spent 


Te lth’ practice, than debate,and argument :' 
So fares it tow with Wit, for that is kront 

The troublefom difpure of half the Town; 
All have it in their Mouths, tho’ few or none 
Produce a Piece of true Vit all their own: 
Some fieal, fome buy, and others borrow it, 
And when all’s dowe, *twill hardly pafs for Wit , 
 Uulefs they form a faction, and engage 
(As Beflus did) the Brothers of the Stage, 
To give tt under hand and feal, that they 
Approve the Plot and Language of the Play; 
How then fhowd our unknown bave any hopes 
His Play-foow'd pafs, who wanted all thefe props? 
He neither bad advice, nor Critick Friend 
To fhew him where he fai’d, or how to mend; 
Nor did he ufe the Poets commen Art, 
To repeas Scenes at th’ Coffee-houfe by heart; 
Nor balfa year before the Play came forth, 
By lending it anticipate its worth; 
And by that jugling truft oblige each VVit 
To jufiifie bis Compliment tty Fit. 
No, this came quite a firanger to your view , 
And he that writ it means to be fo too, 
Till your applaufe have made him free orl? Trade, 
And then perhaps he'll quit his Mafquerade. 
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MMETUS. I SCENA, 4. 


eA mante and Honorio meeting. 


Aman. Crignior Honorio ! . 
Hon. Signior —Amante } You are the Man 


1 wifh’d to meet. 
cAman. Then we're both’ pleas’d. 
I’ve worn our my Feet with feeking you. 
Hon. And I my Patience. UOY Tiss: 
Aman. \ thought you better ftor'd. 
Hon. Youhave moft reafon to belicvefo Signior. 
Aman. \ cannot apprehend you. © Sta 
Hoa. \ thallexplain my felf- 1 underftand 
you have been a liberal detractor Sir, 
Both of my honour, and my ‘Sifters fame; 
And asa Gentleman expeé fair fatistaction. 
Aman. Ha, ha, ha; you are difpos’d ‘to droll. 
tralians {eldom underftand that Language. 
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Hon. You fpeak French. Teach yout Sword -the Diale¢ 
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(2) 
And dén’c miftake my injuries for jefts.. 
Aman, Tho’ I have.alwayes made it my chief care - 
Neither to offer, nor receive a wrong, 
And am as far from injuries to. you,. 
As Englifh Subje&s from oppreflive Laws. 
Yet cuftom does fo cruelly impofe 
Upon the Laws of Honour, the muft give 
Satisfadion, to.the Capricio of each jealous brain. 
Hon. | am no common Duellift, nor makea living. 
From the price of blood. My temper. 
In your refufal of my Sifters. Love 
(After fach long addrefs) was too much fhewn;; - 
But:then her tears did conquer my refentments,,. 
Which frefher injuries have inflam’d a-new. 
And if not falfe to Honour, as to Love; 
You will this Night thofe injuries repair , 
Or take his Life, whofe fame you-did not {pare.: 
eiman. ’Twere not amifs] knew particulars, . 
The. why and wherefore 1 muft draw my Sword, | 
For I’me- not fo in love with the Frenca gatb, 
T° expofe my skin to pinking for the. Mode. 
Fon. You fhall ------- 
Setting a part yourdate inconftancy, (which I am 
Bound to pardon by’ an Oath ) receiye in fhort 
My other injuries: y’ have given out (thereby 
To juftifie your levity) niy Sifter was unchaft,. 
And that the reafon you forfook her Love; 
That I (being confcious of my Sifters guile) 
Durft not confirm’ to th’ world by my revenge. 
Aman. Let me but know the inyentor of thefe lyes, , 
Thefe Hell-bred. lyes, that 1 may punifh him; 
For I am more than. equally concern’d.- 
Hox, You muft excufe.me Sir, {wore concealment. . 
w/iiman, Then give me leave to fay you are unjutt: 
Tho’ love, which all want Power to refilt, | 
Compell’d my ftubborn heart to feel a fecond flame; 
Yet I was nee fo little generous, fo deftiture . 
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“Of Honour, or of Man-hood, as to afperfe a Lady, 
I once loyd. 
Hon. Words are no balfom for the wounds of Honour - 
Ihope you’l meet me in Pantatonies Grove. 
_Aman. To vindicate her Fame I will; but ne’te 
To juftifie fo black a Calumny. 
How. Y’ are a Coward then, that wants a Soul 
To own the injuries-your malice vents. 
Aman, A Coward! Lend me your patience Gods: 
’Tis all too little to allay the flame | 
That word has kindled here; Oh how it rages! 
Now y’ have given my angera juft Theam; 
You fhall foon know to whom the Coward's due: 
Exped me about Six. | 
How. I fhall actend you with a fecond. 
‘ [ Exit Honotio. 
Aman. Tho’ he pretends frefh wrongs, ‘tis evident 
He feeks to punifh my inconftancy , 
‘A caufe my Sword wou'd have defended weakly, 
Had not his fury given’t an argument, 
Too warrantable to admit difpute, 
As to the juftice of’t, a Coward} 
Ic isa Title of fuch Infamy ; 
~ Methinks his life-is flender fatisfa@ion! 
And yet when I confider him my Friend, 
Methinks that Title fhou’d all quarrells.end. 
7 | [ Exit. 


Scena Secunda. 


Riccamare, — Garbato. 


Ric. But is fhe fo deform’d ? 

Garb. As ugly as heart can with, but rich 
Beyond the numbers of Arithmetick. F 

Ric, She’s a Woman ? 


B 2 Garb. Her 
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CAD 
carb. Her Progeny aflures it, for fhe has feet: 
Her great Grand-childs Daughters 
Buc {till remember fhe is rich. 
Ric. There’s my E/yzzwm. 
Garb Putwill you matry ber ? 
Ric. Why did I crave thy aid elfe? for riches 
1 will marry any thing. - Were fhe fo old 
That the fingle hairs upon her Chin | 
Were hard’ned by time, to the confiftence 
Of Knitting-ncedles, and grown as long; if 
Shehad money, yetl’de marry ker, and 
Kifs ber upon occafion, notwirhftanding + 
That Porcupin defence.. | 
Garb. And much good may it do thee. 
Ric. Nay, if fhe be but rich enough, I care not 
‘Tho’ fhe were a Witch the Devi! had fuck’d 
Nine lives; but thou art fure that I thall 
Meet no Rival? | 
Garb, Except Don Satan.fhou'd in meer fpigh 
Animate an‘hang’d Carcafs to court. her, 
Never fear one. : 
Ric. How happy’s Réccawzare fince glorious Gold 
Gives form to Youth deform’d, Beauty to th’ old. 
Garb. How he’s-exalted? like a Beggar that had 
Drunk himfelf into a Prince, and Keeps. 
State in a dream. pete 
Rit. Dear Garbato \et’s inftantly to this India. 
Garb, Weigh the adventure: There's more pleafure 
To fleepina Trench, tho’ in a deep Snow, 
When Bullets dance about your ears, and 
Lefs danger, than in kifling her, fhe 
Has a breath more noifom.than a_Jakes, 
Able to belch a Peftilence, but Gold isa — 
Rich Reftorative, and fhe’s as mellow as . 
An Angelot Cheefe, that has been mortifi'd 
Fifteen Months in Horfe-dung: Bur ftill 
To your great. comfort, fhe’s exceeding rich, 
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| (5) 
Ric. That*s my Paradife, has fhe many Heirs? 
Garb. None but an overgrown Gib-cat, fhe has. 
Out-liv’d her kindred by nine Generations , 
And they fay remembers ever fince Eve 
Gave fuck; and for her-Religion fhe’s a 
Pre-adamite. 
Ric. Then are my fortunes made for ever. 
carb. And you thall make mine before we part. —— (afide) 
ic, How am I bound to fortune! Richand Old,. 
Two bleffings | wou’d: hardly change for Heaven 
Might it fucceed: , 
carb. The refufal muft be on your part Signiot, °° 
Ric. What, and be worth ren thoufand, Duckets yearly? 
Gar. Yes, and:ten times that in money, 
Ric. If 1 wed her not, may I marty a poor: 
Beauty, and undo my Parifh with getting. 
Beggars. Why fhould’ft thou-{cruple ite 
Prithee let’s lofe no time. | 
Garb. A word farft about my own concerns. 
Ric. Delay me-not, Tle reward thee tothy.with.. 
Gar. Lam no Slave to coin Sir. 
Ric. How hall I otherwife deferve thy Love? 
Gar.. As we walk J fhall inform you. | 
Ric. Well, you fhall govern me : now to my Mines: 


Nought’s fo defornyd, but Gold can make divine. 
[ Exeant.- 


Scena Tertia. 


Conftantia, Clara, Arabella: 


Con. Difpute no more, you may as well compare 
An Atome to a-Mountain, as balance 
Your miferies with mine. 
cla. Let each impart hergrief, and then the Scale 
Will not perhaps appear fo much unequal. | 
. Ara, Let 
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(6) 
ra, Let me-begin happily , hearing mine 
“You'l blufh, and think your own not worth 
Relating. : 
‘The man Tf love is banifhe from my fight, 
And him I hate, ufurps a Lovers right, 
Such Magick is there in a Parents will, 
As does deftroy my:Love, my Lover kill. 
Ii I obey, I muft efpoufe my hate, 
And difobedience is a harder fate. 
For fo I lofe my love;- who does. purfue 
Me with fuch Virtue, he’d then fhun me too, 
As loft to:duty, judging I might prove, 
As to my Father, falfer to his love. 
Con. Your fate’s fevere, yet Madam you poflefs 
‘In’s Virtue {till a kind of happinefs; 
Whil’ft I have loftin mine, (being fo.untrue, ) 
Not only a Lover, but his virtue too. 
Ci. Yet both your fates my happinets outgo: 
“You were beloy’d, :buc I was never {o, 
cons My having been :belov’d my gtiefs encreafe: 
War racks them moft that havebeen us’d to peace. 
C4ra. And: thofe true vowes: my Lover does impart, 
Serve. but as Torches’ to inflame my heart. 
‘Which otherwife by ‘filence might abate 
In Love, .and reconcileme to my hate. 
. €fa. All thefe are trifles to poor C/ara’s gricf, 
‘Whofe.Love ne’te had, ‘nor e’re can hope relief. 
Con. What e’re they feem,fure thofe gticts deepeft grow, 
Which feel th’ effea's of love, and hatred too. | 
“tra. Mf to difcern, youd contraries compate, 
(For great hope loft, begers the wortft defpair.) 
far excel. 
So joyes ptivation is the worft: of Hell; 
And darknefs {eems.more horrid to the fights, 
When Bodies intervene twixt us and light, 
And rob us -of the glory of the Day, 


Than when.by courle, Night drives the Sun.away. 
So 
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So does my Fathets will t our Love appear, 
Much more prodigious, than were Love feyere, 
Or either of us falfe: that grief deftroys, 
Which cruelly feparates uniting joyes. 
Con. Dilputes are vain; we never hall decide, 
Which fhou’d precede, *mongft gricfs fo near allly’d. 
Cla. "Thou’tt inthe right, for mine muft neyer yicld. 
Ara. Nor mine ------- adieu. 
I muft retire to the Cyprefs Grove. 
Cla. So dark a fhade will beft become my Love, 
Ile bear thee company, where we will feed, 
Sorrow with filence: As wounds inward bleed, 
When leaft apparent, yet then beft furprize 
The: fort of life; fo griefs which dwell on Eyes, 
Cannot fo dextroufly life o’ercome, 
As filent forrows, which live nearer home. 
[Exewnt Clara and Arabella: 
Con. If Love alone be difficult to bear, 
And that Loves torments are encreas’d by fear, 
Tho’ fear denote fome hope, Love paid with {corn, 
Being void of hope ’s much harder to be born. | 
How have Ifin’d! that 1’*mecompell'd to prove 
The utmoft rigours both of fcorn, and love : 
Great Deity forgive! and next abate 
My love like hiss as one teach both to hate. - 
Or if 1 ftill muft dote by your decree, 
Yet mitigate my cruel deftiny. 
And make Amaste feel a {eornful hate. 
May equalize the rigour of my fate. - 
That fo, 
Wearied with {corns, his penitence may prove, 
More advantageous than his.feigned. Loyve.. 
| | Exit. 
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| Scena Quarta, 








Buggio, Honorio. 


| 
| Buc, Where doft think I met thy Miftrefs ? 
Hon. My Mittrefs! | 
Bug. Make it not fo ftrange, the Lady of your 
Publick addrefs, the Lady Arabel/a. 
Hon. The Lady Arabella! Where? | 
Bug. See-if your countenance fpeaks noc truth for you: 
| Be Mafter of a better temper ; 
| Or hang me if I tell. you a Syllable. 
ae | Hon. \'le tell you more without 2 Covenant ; 
cAmante does with folemn Oaths deny 
Thofe bafe afperfions whichyou {wore he lay’d 
Upon my Sifters Fame: And tho’he'be 
A Vagabond -in Love’, yet 1 believe him 
A Man of Honour, ‘that wou’d not eat his words; 
Befides the Oath offilence you impos d, 
Begets fufpicion. 
Bug. This:comes by telling lyes, damnable lyes; 
To pleafe my fancy I expofe my throar, ( afide) 
And with a Pox muft be Romantick {till. ~ 
How. Signior, I expect your an{wer. 
Bug. Sir,fince my zeal and over-fond affection, 
Has rendred me a {ufferer in your thoughts ; 
I fhall become more careful for the future 
Of bufie friendthip, and a pur-blind zeal, 
And find at prefent ways.to vindicate 
The truth. } 
Hon, That will oblige me to implore your pardon, © 
For my unjuft fufpicion. 
Bug. *Tis confidence I fee, muft bear me out, (afide) 
Time will make all things plain. 
Hon. The time is riper Sir, than you fuppote, 
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For byappointment, I’me to meet Amante 
This Night in fingle Combate. ? 
Bug. Then I have made fine work, and fhall no doube 
Have my dear Guts caty’d in Italan Cut-works, 
Or my poor Carkafs pounded to a Sawfage. 
How. If now you pleafe to honour me fo far... 
As to appear my Second, youl thereby approve \) 
Your truth, and. friendfhip. 
Bug. Second !------- APox of all lying, it will lie 
Heavy onmy blood one day, or other; and 
Yetif I fhou’d be hang‘d for’t, my very body. 
Cou’d not chufe but lie, after ‘cwere dead. ; 
areal Eater Cicco; Furfante. 
Cic. Furfante, When wemect Company, whifper me, 
Fur. Yonder’s Signior Honorio Sir, my young : 
Miftreffes Servant: 2-4 odae) cinid svotlad vcot old 
Gic. Good day Signior Honorto. ae 
Hon. How the Devil does he,to fee me at this 
Diftance, -that gropes from one Room to another: 
And knows not the way to his Mouth | 
But. by.cuftom =---L,joy to fee youSir,, 
That I may enquire of my fouls chief 
Happinefsy my. Arabella, how fares my life? 
Cic. In perfe@& healih, like fad Penelope {he 
Moanes the abfence of her Love, you make 
Your {elf too much a Stranger. |. 8:0 pata 
How. She.makes m’ indeed a Stranger to her heart, ..- 
VVhere I cou’d with to be morejintimate,... 2 
Than Friends appear’d before the W orld knew, fraud... 
But fince fhe’s pleas’d to haye it otherwile, ace aot 
My duty’s to fubmit. Pernt ae  eas e | 
Cic. Talk not toxme, of duty, or fubmiffions,. your flames 
And flatteries make them proud; your, terming..... 
Them Deities make them forget ther frailty » (Hovo0rio: 
Callingthem Miftreffes, you teach th em difobedience, Signior 
You have my voice, if fhe's mine,.fhe'sming ....., 


To difpofe. Ld site Tk 
Nk C 5 Hon. Doubt 
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Hen. Doubt nother juft obedience, fhe ll comply. 
In ev'ry thing fhe can; bur Tyrant love 
Does fo our reafon and our will furmountr,, 
It makes all: tyes befides of no account. 
Cic. Allow Girles reafon, and-will / that were fine i'faith: 
Bug. 1 fee y’are bufie Sir, Ile take my leave. 
Cie. VVho’s that, Furfante ? 
Hon.. Stay buta Minute, and Ile wait upon yous. 
In the meantime, confidérof the bufinefs. 
Bug. Shou’d I refule, he'd fight with me himfelf,. 
Tho’ [perform nothing’ Ite promile fair.’ <° 
cic. Does he turn this way yer* 
Fur. He does; {peak aloud, for he’s at fome  diltanee 
(%. Signior Bugezo, m; 1y old acquaintance pies 
I proteft 1 daw you not. 
Fur. He may believe him, for he has been 
Blind thefe five years. 
Bue. Yout Age excufes you.’ 
Cic. Tam not wont to make fuch atoh erie 
Fur. Thanks to my Eyes, and your Bars. _ * 
Cic, OldasI am, thefe Eyeswill ferve me without fpedtacle: 
Fur. As wellas with’em- 
Bug.. I've heard, you have that fentfe fo perfeds 
That you can fee the point of a Needle 
At twelve, fcore.. 
cu. Then Signior Buggio,you haye heatd a ttuth. 
Far. Heneither' cares.to hear,’ nor {peak ¢ one. — 
Gic. Son Houorio. 
How: That Title honours me, and tevives my hopes, 
Gic. Hopes! Fle have ’em certainties, the day 
Appointed, and that quickly. too. ue 
~ Hon. You fpeak the Language of the’ Gods, saten . 
My Arabella for'a ftee content, | 
And Hymen fhall foon make us one. 
~ Git. Say tio more, Tle have’t difpatch’d: 
To morrow, the privatet, the better, ~ 
2 Fe For a Purfe. PORN 0.1 
, Ci, Fur. 
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Cic. Furfante. 

Hon. This fuddennefs furprizes me, 

But old men do all by firs. 
And I will fooner lofe my- life 
Than this bleft. opportunity. 
Cic. I hope you’l wait upon your friend to morrow. 
| Exeant Cicco & Furfante. 
peg. I fooner may negle& my felf than him. 

Hon. Youhaveconfider'd my propofal? 

Bug. I have, and with a double joy receive 
The honour, as vindicator both of my fame, _ 

And truth. 

Hon. You’l approve your felf a worthy Gentleman. 
The Place is Pastalonies Grove, the hour Six. 

Bug. 1 underftand you Sir. ------ If L obferve (afide) 
Either time or place, I’le be fley’d, and | 
Have Vellum made of my Hide for Hiftorians 
To write authentick Hiftory--- your Servant Sir. 

Hon. Aword, you feen¢d at firft to intimate 
Somewhat concerning my 4rabela. 

Bug. True, 1 did---~ But---- : 

Hox. Mince not the matter, this old mans fuddennets 
Does juftly give me caufe of jealoutie, ; | 
Which we efteem high wifdoms fentinel, 

*Caufe it alar’ms fear, and ftraight awakes 
Sufpending doubt, which actions wilely flay 
Till difcreet reafon can prepare their way. 

ug. \ thall fo claw your wildom. (afide’ 

Hon. Dear Buggio, be particular in what 
Your haft did make appear of fome concern. 

Bug. Yes,and have my Throat cut for my labour, 

Sure, { fhall learn more wit. | 

Hon. Nay, how you play the Tyrant! that Friendfhip’s 
Poor, which danger can affright, 

And he loves little can’t forgive his Friend 
VVhen ’twas not he, but’s Paffion did offend. 
Bug. The danger, which] fear ’s to incur your hate > 
C2 Ya 
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( 12") 
| “Yet that l’le wave, with all the intereft 
i Of divine Friendfhip, rather than-conceal 
Ought that may affront your love or honour, 
| Hon. Thou wilt oblige me*to Erernity. 
Bug. Jn. fhort, I faw your. drabella, Signior; 
VVith young dmanfe om the Grand-Canale- 
il Jn-aFelucca rowing toward Leghorz, 
Adorn'd with-all the Gallantries: of Att’, 
| Harmonious Mufick entertairrd her Ear, 
Perfumes her {mell, which much enrich’d the Air,. 
A Banquet and delicious Wines her tafte ,. 
VVhilft he appear'd the objec of her Eye, i 
And pleas’d her more than: that’ variety)" 
How. Hell, and Devils! Are-thou fure*cwas hed - . 
. Bug. As fure----What>? Doft thou take me for an Atheilt?° 
Have I-any Faith ? have I any Eyes? & 
How, Enough ----you-will not-fail at six.) 9° 9 oy 
Bug. 1 ‘le fooner’ fail’ my--Grannam on her Death-bed} 
VVhen fhe’s beftowing Legacies, 














Exits 
Hos, Were not Consfantius injuries {ufficient = 
But thou muft: wound more near, and having ftruck 
My Honour, muft deftroy my Love, and-wound:.. 
A Chaftity my Soul did glory in? 

Thy injuries confound my patience 

And revenge, and makeme think Heaven unjuig, . 
That gave thee {6 much power-to offend, 

Andsbut one life to make me fatisfaction ; 

But I’le denounce: a War again{t thy blood, 

And thence proceed to thy affinities. 

Nor fhall my vengeance flacken, much lefs end; 

W hil’ chou haft left, a Kinfman or a Friend. 
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(13 ) 
Scena Quinta. 


Riccamare, Garbato. 


Ric. Our agreement’s this, if chis Damfel of fixfcore: 
And odd, be worth the fums you talk off, 
And will marry me, I am co procure my 
Niece Arabella’s Company at niy houfe, and 
Make you a Collation; if it do not fecceed 
You forfeit two hundred Crowns. 

Garb. You have an-exas&t memory. View now’ 
The Fabrick. - _ | | 

Ric. It looks like an old ruin of Egypr. 

Garb. Or rather like a relique of the Floods: 
Sure it was builtin the Infancy of time; 
Before the World was acquainted with proportion, | 
Or Architecture. | 

Ric. Knock; I long to furvey the Inhabitants 
Of this Monument, if fhe be rich enough 
Twill make amends. 

_ Garb. Nay, you muft.expeét nothing bur’antiquity : : 
Her Parlour will appear like a Brokers fhop, iat 
fevery-Stool ofa feveral Parifh. 

Enter Sanco-panco. 

But here comes her general Officer.---- I mutt: 

Difpatch him Embafladour to his Lady, 

Before I can proceed with my defcription. 

Ric. This is fome Egyptian Mummy preferv'd 

By a petrifying Vapour, he moves as if he 

Had no Soul. 
‘ Exit Sanco-pancos: 
VVhat ftrange U4fricgs Monfter’s that? 

Garb. A moveable {uitable to her otber appurtenances. » 
But to my defcription; The Cufhions in her 
VVindow's look by the Antique Embroidery 
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(14) 


Like Reliques {av’d at the Sack of Jeru/alem, 
And the Velvet of the Couch like an High 


Priefts Cope, that had lay’n buried nine Ages. 


‘Ric. If. fhe be parallel to thefe, I fhall be VVivd. 

Garb. 1 fear-fhe'll prove the greater antiquity. 

Ric. Good Gold, fortitte my Stomach ftrongly. 

“Garo, But he’s rich, thar’s all chou cart for. 

Ric. True, in being fo, fhe’s all, AH I can wifh, 
"Enter Sanco-panco. 

Garb. And here-returns our Sanco-panco, Porter, } 
Ulher, Steward, Butler, Coach-man, or what 
You pleafe, to condu& you to your ldies. 

Sane. After my Miftrefles hearty.commendations 


Prefented unto you. 


Ric. 'Slife, he’s her Secretary too,and is dire@ting 


A Letter of thanks fora Country Cake, 


Sant. My Miltrefs bid me notifie her intentions 


‘Are to fee you, 


Ric. She. can-fee yet, that’s fome comfort. 


‘Good Sir Lancelot, do your Office, and Marthal us. 


Sanc. | fhall fhew you up to my Miftrefles Chamber. 
Ric. Now if I can-but obrain her. 7 


Gard. Fear nothing, pray for a good Stomach, 
Say Grace, and fall too. 


Exenie, 
Scena Sexta. 
Buggio asd Conftantia. 


Bug. Unlefs you call upon your Apron-ftrings 


‘For fome device, that may confine him home, 
You loofe a Brother, anda Servanr, Lady. 


Com. Are you to be his Second? 
Bug. Madam I ever us’d to appear firft 
In thefe Encounters, but my refpe@ to you--- 


Con. I 


ci a es ee 















ee Sk Eh 
con. I fhall ever own the Obligation. | 
Bug. Y’ are moft obliging, ’tis a pious work ; 
You will prevent the diteft Maflacre. 
Con. 1 doubt. not but I fhall perfwade my Brothers. 
Bug. 1 wilh you may, for your fair fake I with it. 
Elfe ne’re expect to fee a Brother more: 
For my own part, I think that.I can die: 
As decently as another ; , 
And fell my life too, at as-dear a rate: 
As any fiefh alive, for all cheir Guns, 
Petars, Granadoes, and: Demy-culverings. . 
Gon. Heaven blefs us. 
Bug. Madam, you are fore-warid, 1 muft prepare, 
Timean for mifchief, and to broach new lies. (a/ide} 
Con. His words are terrible, -fhou’d this be true; 
I lofe at once a.Lover, and a, Brother. 
Tis fafe to feat the worft, fome way Vle prove: 
To fave their lives, altho’ Elofe their Love. 
PES. 








ef ttus Secundus. 


| Arabella, Clara, i Boyes. Apparel. 


Cla; My name.is Infortueio, tor my Birth, 
1 claim an honeft, bucno high difcent,. 
A Shepherds Son in Seely. 
Ara. lafortunio: + 
cla. A Name which anfwers my misfortunes, Madam: 
Ara. Alas thy face does fhew the. petty griefs. 
Thy Age has undergone,, the Sun did broil | 
Or the cold Air did fometimes make thee quake, __ 
Qr hunger tyzashiz'd for. want of break-falt 


pint fer me thy Name, and Parentage. 
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(Soy. 
Upon thy empty Stomach: can’ft thou fing? | 
Inf. According co our Rural way I can. 

Ara. Pretty Boy! Prithee be not fo bafhful, 
‘But begin. 


Song. 
1 


Uf love enjoy'd's the -gréatef Oufi 
AA mortal can fuftain, — 
| The greatef pain | isj9% 
Muft be the contrary to thi,» 
Cruel difdain. 
No Paffion's harder to be bora, 
Than Love, when'tes repay’d with foorn. 
| 2 
Pde rather have my Love untrue 
Awd given to flattery, 
Thea foowd 1 be 
So happy as to have him fue 
For Love to me. 
And if his falfoood prove too great, 
w4t pleafure found. the firfiretreat. 


3 
But when men the advantage have 
Lo fhew the firft difdain 
They thereby gaiv 
The Previlede to kill, or fave, 
Encreafe our pain, : 
And make ws Perifh by their fcorn, 
Or live by [miles, like Vaffals born. 


Ara. How happy is this Boy, who fings his Aires, 
And makes his paftime out of others cares ! | 
Ah that I were as ignorant as he,” «~ , 

He knows nodoye, therefore no mifery, 


Bac 






C17) 
‘But Women are too.apt (heav’n knows) to learn, 
To with, to blufh, and:nextto have concern,’ 
Enter Cieco, Furfante.'» ' 
Fur. Yonder’s my young Miftrefs, Sir. 
Cic. Lead mei'to her, what Company: 
Fur, Qnly a Page, a little Youth. 
Cic. A ¥ery pretty Youthye: | 8) 
Fur, Of a black, as e’re you fawi'> > | 
ic. Yes, yes, 1 fee that, a pretty: Moot. 
Ch, Is he mad, or blind, or both? 
Fur. He’s blind,..and mad, and both: us 
Cic, Thefe arebut fhifts, Apron-ftring policies, 
No more, ’tis my command, fhew your:obedience.. ° 
You have not feen Garbago lately? 
Ara. You did:)command the contrary, and ) obey’d. 
Cic. It well.became your duty-+--ais cries 2 
He'll be fo.wife:f hope.t? abfent himfelf, 
His-entertaiiment fhan’c incite-him thither, <» 
Let Beggars marry:in their Tribes and fo 1" 
Maintain their races: I muft have you prepare 
To be the richoHusérée’s Bridessos 2 © 
Ara. Deat Sit = sisi yar sius2to1q oF 2a! 
Cic. Nay noteply, yourl warhing's fhort, lefee >. 
You married my felf tomorrow: Morning. | « 
Fur. He talks of feeing ftill, where are his Eyes? 
Cla. Can't nor-perceive, they’re alwayes in his Moutk, 
Fur. You miftake, -his fight’s there; his eyes / 
Are in his head. (2) | ith eenoad: 5: AW xh 
Cic. Here, take thisiPurfe, and fee you fit your! felf.o: 4 
ani | [Exit-Cicco, 
«Aras. What for a Sepulcher ? 
Cia. A BridaliBed, dear Madam. AWE acy 
Ara.’ Twere lefs injurious tolwifh a Tombenoii oui « 
Cla. Yme glad fhe hates him yet, there’s,fome hape left, 
If my poor ftars prove kind, however Pe « moo 
Aid them. | 
Madam, fo ftrange a fadnefs.clouds your Soul)‘. 
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(18) 
As wou'd move pitty ina fenfelef§ Statue. 
Therefore impute is not:to impudence,. 
If in compaffion of your-miferies,, 
I proffer my poor fervice to perfwade 
Honarzo to torlake your Love; and:leaye you. . 
To your choice. ohh of gi ylnQ 
Ara. Thoulpeak’ft a blefling gather toibewifh’d;. 
Than hop’d for, or obtain’dyay o35 + Aosld 8410", 
Cla. Be not diftrultfuk eet aT: 
You know not how my innocence gan plead;. 
Arm’d with your caufe$ if he has any pity, oid coh 
Dle ufe fuch -fofe land: tenderlanguage ta thins 7 
As fhall diffolve-his-foul into! 'compaffiom 4°) 9!) 6eocy 
4ra. Thou haft indeed a moving language Boy; +, 
And thy looks, with:me; have power to perfwadé 
Beyond the Charms and. ‘Tropes of Rhetorick. » | ay 
May they with him find:equal gtace,cand Power.) od 1 4h 
Tell him: my heart, and Tove; -was Pre-difpos’ds. 322105 aif 
That ‘tis not Pride, but Love, refufes him; ange : 
Bid him not take it ill; that lam conftanr,. 
For Death to me is welcomer than. changed: 
That if he ceafes to profecute my fate .~1> 
Fle will deferveiniy pitty, ‘and fach Love 
As gratitude, and honour can difpente. 
But if he will perfift my dreadfubtt hate,. 
That from my Love he'll at'fuch diftance: be: 
He {carcely. will be. worth my Charity...) 
Cla. When he knows this, he'll furely blame his 


a V | Love 5. 
And ftraighe endeayour-td fupprefs. his: flame: 
Hut l wrong your fervice by deferring ir.. 

[ Bxér.. 


cAra. Whilft he employes: his ‘richeft elo 
In mitigation-of Homorie’s Loves : 


quence 
Lenut mhké‘ule of my owndiligence. 


To find Garbato and ‘difeover to him 


The hafty rigour of my Fathers Wills. 


{am intorm‘d/he often does frequeng 








My Uncles Houle, but upon what defiga 

I can’ furmife, unlefs he hope fromthence 

To reap advantage to our dove: 

However boldly, Ile adventure there, 

‘She fhou'd fearnought, “has every thing to fear, 


[ Exi#. 


Scena Secunda. 


Riccamare, Garbato; 


Ric. As fhe’s fet together, fhe appears 
Reafonably handfome. | 

Garb. Like the grave Governefs of aRoman Baydy-houte, 
But when fhe’s disjoynted, like a new difle&ed 
Anatomy, then tell me thy opinion. 
. Ric. TL watrant you, a gilded Pill will down. 
But did’ft obferye‘her Contcience, how ‘twas {piced? 

Garb, Like a Waflal bowl, or a pepper poffet, it bit agen. 
She’s notlike our Shop-keepers, that vent their 
Wares by a falfe jight, fhe'll haye you furvey 
| The Commodity well, that you may ‘not repent 
The bargain. 

Ric. lame her not, fhe’s honeft andkind. 

Garb, As Cats when they firft grow proud, all her 
Carefles wiil ‘confift in fcratching, and like 
The Ruffian Laffes, the muft be batted, to be 
Made fenfible of thy kindneds. 

Ric. The Woman’s well, confidering her wealth, 

Garb. } feat thous {eatce like her when thou 
Haft feen her imperfections. 

Ric. Why, are theyfo horrid? 

Gar. Faith I know not; -but the Ceremonie gives 
Much of Terrour---fhe’s-made of feveral 
Loofe’ Parcells, ‘that’s certain ; and: to have an 
Arm taken-off; turn into a Gats payi?her * 
D 2 | Nofe 
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Nofe convert to.a Swines Snout, “her Periwig 
To Hares, and her Legs.to Grey-hounds to courfe:: )* + 
‘Them, wou'd it not ftartle: thee?’ | 
Ric. Thou art as whimfical as a Court Lady 
Studying of.new fafhions,.. I cannot imagine~ 
Walt thefe deformities. | 
Garb. May the prove the Figure of Helen! or rather: 
May her. wealth make her appear fo! 
Enter Amante. 
My dear-_4munte, tis above an Age, 
Since Lhad laft the. bappines to fee-yous.” 
_4man. Perhaps youl wifh you had not feen me now.. 
Garb. You wrong our Friendfhip much; . your reafomSir? 
«Aman. Difmifs that Gentleman, and I’'le inform you, : 
Ric. Lfhall fee. you at my lodging. 
carb. In time to wait upon-you to the party. 
! [Csarbato whi/pers Riccamare.. 
Ric. Be fure,you. don’t..forger. [ €xa¢ Riccamare, 
Garb,: You know my forfeit. Now Friend I am yours... 
Aman. Yowknew. my Love once. to (onflautian. 
Garb. And.have lamented oft, the.change. 
Aman, That Crime muft be imputed. Sir.to Loye,:. 
Or beauty .which.commands ics, however now. 
I.am fummon’d to anfwer it with my Sword. 
Garb. 1 thought Confantia had prevail’d.upon - 
Her Brothers rage, to let it fleep, | 
Aman, >Twas fo.believwd,. and that fhe had confin’d: 
His fury by an; Oath ;-1 muit savow. 
Her pity therein did affect me much, . 
Bor 1 was loth to juftifie a Crime 
Love made ,me.fo"unwillingly commits . 
Garb, What’s the occafion then of this new. quarrel?,’ 
_Aman. 1 know noe well, -but he feems to charge sme : 
With frefh injuries,. which I averring.falle, 
He call’d me Coward, chy Friend. ante Coward: 
Garb. Juft Gods! and, when d’you Combate him ?+’ 
dma, Lamediately, af you but honour meofastar, i 
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As-to appear my fecond, | 
Garb, You know you may command me. 
Aman. ’Tis time we did-attend him. | 
Garb. Away, this Arm unto my Sword fhall lend 
A:-double-vigour to revepge my Friend. 
[Exeapa, . 


Scena. Tertiaz 


Conftantia 


Gon. Now that my Brother ’s fafe; my next defiga ° 
Muft be, how to fecure his fame, for honour 
To.a Cavaleer of his. Complexion - | 
Is of more dear concern by far than life: » 
*Tis ‘an hard Task, yet what J want in Art 
My Gourage fhall fupply, for ’'me all hearts. - 
I-heard fome. tread, 1 will obfcure a while. 
| [She hides behind a Tree,’ 
Enter Bugeio. 
Bug. TheCoalt-is clear, and I’ve time to imyent: 
Some delicate Romance, a fine-fpun lie — 
To pleafe my fancy, and to fave my bones; 
Shon’d fair Con/fantia mifs of her. defign~ 
Ta ftay Honorto. 
Con. He {peaks of mey le iften»nearcss” 
Bug. If he come firft Lamante ’s very ficks> 
And fenta Meffenger to make excufe. - 
But if Amante on Hosoréo’s behalf, - 
Tle make fubmiflion. 
(on. Bale.Slave!: ; : 
Bug. And beg a parden forthe injuries | 
H did him: oh delicate, dainty lyes : 
How you tickle, and delate my Genius !~ 
There is-no Paradife, but in Romance. : 
Con. What.a Strange Fellow ’s this iyet toms 
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(22) 
‘T fear his Story was too true, for fee 
Amante comes, 
Futer Amante, Gatbato. 
Bug. Now for a dainty fancy to make Fools.--- 
Aman. We are in time |-fee, ‘heré’s only Bugzie, 
‘And without a Sword. 
' Gar, Oh he’s a Man of peace. 
‘Bug. He fhou’d be a Conjurer by his ‘Guefs. 
Con. ’Tis time 1 thew my felf. 
Bug. Noble Gallants, Signior Honorto--.- 
Con. Hovorto! If any here have ought 
To fay againft him, I appear his Champion, 
And in the juft defence of bis true Honour 
“Oppofle my Innocence to your rude Swords, 
Bug. She has fpoyl'd the rareft Fable brain ére 
‘Gave being to----- Curfed Woman--.-- Jo: ad 
[ Exit. 
Gar. Is not this Confbantia> we vii 
Aman. The fame. 
Con, Yes ‘tis the fame, the fame Constantia 
I wou'd you were the fame Amante too ! 
But wherefore fhou’d 1 with you fo much il] ?: 
No, profper in your Loye, and fer in me 
A period to ycur bate! 
Aman, How-much I prize your life, the Gods bea 
Coz, How little you efteem my love, this heart 
Can witnefss yer tell:me, falfe,’ and:cruel; 
‘How many new vexations you defign me > 
‘ave rob’d my heart of Love, my life of peace, 


And now purlue my‘fole furviving comfort, 


r witnefs. 


Aman. Alas I pitty your misfortunes Madam, 
And own my elf unworthy of your Loye, 
Vil'd and inconftant ; 


But for your Brother'as he made the ftrife, 
Tis juftice he fhou'd anfwer’r with his life. 
Con. Hislife: can nothing elfe obtain his peace? 


Aman, Bal- 
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(23) 
Aman. Ballance my injuries, and be you Judg.. 
He has reproach’d me with a*Coward@name, 
And with much bafenefs urg-‘dme to the Field, 
Himfelf not daring as aGentleman to meet 
Me here, or give me fatisfaQion, 
cox. Sufpend your fentence till you underftand:. 
By what. necéflety hes detain'd, ik aka 
Ive lock'd him up, and am come here my felf 
To make you Friends, or elfe fupply his Room, 
If we muit fight, comeen,. | 
Yet fure you'l gain! 02 2 ! 
But {mall repute, ro “killyat Maid halt flain: 
By Love before; »whofe valour will appear, 
More in her. tongue than hand; moftina Tear: 
Aman. My heart diflolyes, 1 thall forget my wrongs. - 
Gar. Friend, let the intercede, who can deny 
A-Lady pleading with a’ weeping Eye? 
*T was for her fake Honoriodid forgive 
Your change in Love, for her fake let him live. 
Aman. Lam-content, we're on an eyen {core 3: 
Befides it is as-little as I’ can do ' 

In fatisfaction for'my wrongs to you. 4 
Con. This is a relique of fome' Kindnefs¥et, 
But once.your loye, and yowes did promife-more,” 
Ivnow mutt ftudy.to forget both them,. and you, - 

Farewel for ever: 


ee | [Exate 
_4iman.. She ’s paffionate. | 
Gar. Sh’'as reafon for’t, Her injuries wou'd vex: 
The. ftrongeft Patience of that Noble Sex. - 
, | Exeuye’ 
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C24) 
“Siena” Quarks Siocere 

‘Honorio at. Windoy. oy : 

“poy. Sifter! Conftantia, Sifter: fure fhe’s deat; atl 


i 


To lock meup thus; Curfe of her defign! 
My. honour’s wounded to Eternity, 

But how the Devil fhe fhou’d come to hear 
Of our appointment is beyond my brains 


_Or reafon to conceive. ‘Hell take her care ‘ 
-She kills my -honour to preferve my lifes 


‘And-who can fay fhe han't deftroy'd her own, ate 


«And made me fait to play at loofe her felt? 


Unto its Center I will fift her heart; 


‘Level a Profpeé to her very foul, .. te 5¢f 208 2 
But I will know her thoughts, her hidden-thoughts, 


ve made a, paflage through three locks already, 
‘Lhis is beyond my skill, or ftrength to force. 
Exter Clara, as Infortunio, 
*Tis almoft Nighr,. ele call on yonder Boy. 
Cle. This certainly muft be.Hexerio’s Howl. 
‘Hon. Youth, kind Youth. 
Cla. Tis he! Pray what's your pleafure 2. . 
«as. Good Youth ftep to the adjacent ftreet 
And fetch a Smith; my Family are gonty.. gon wa 
To th’ feftival, and lock’d.me in. tok 
Cla. Twill be a kindnefs to my felf, 
For d:have bufinefs with you. 
Hon. Prithee dear Boy difpatch, I long to hear it. 
Gla. Vle bring you ftraight your freedom. [ Exit. 
| [Honorio /bats the Window. 


Scena 








Scena Quinta, 


~ 


Furfante, Cicco. _ 


Cic. Arabella not come home, and night) 
Esr, When is’t other with him? the Sun 
Ks half an hour high Sir. 
Cit. Yes, yes, 1 think it be. fat 
Fur. He peakes ifito the Element 
Like an Aftrologer, that picks out 
Good Stars for others, and unlucky ones 
For himfelf. — : ra 
Gic. Nos ne, the Sun is not fo high. | 
Fur. You might {wear it, cou’d you fee the Candles. 
Cic, *Tis juft a-quarter high, or there about. 
Fur. You are more than three quarters blind. 
Gic. But that’s Night in amaiiner. 
Fur. Blindnefs is alwayes Night in a manner, 
ic. What's that you fay Sirrah of good Manners? 
Fur. Not I Sir, 1 had never any to talk of. 
Cic, Nay, you're a fawcy Knave, did Arabella 
Take any body with her? 
Fur, No Sir, “fhe was loth to promote the Cook-maid, 
And my Livery was fick of a Rupture. 
cic. Did fhe fay nothing ? 
Fur. She were not 2 Woman then; fhe told me ali 
Her Wedding Intrigues, but her tongue went 
So merrily, and my memory was fuch a Jade 
We cou’d not keep pace. . 
(ic. \f fhe be gone about her marriage neceflaries 
She won't be long, come let's about her 
Preparations here at home. 
Fur. We are like to have wonderful doings, and much 
Sobriety ; our Wine will come up in Phyfical 
Viols, and we fhall drink ix out of Acorns. | 
| | ied ae ine Cic Are 
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(26) 


€ic. Arethe proviftons come ? 
fur. Yes Sir, Coleworts in abundanee, Letrice, Anchovies, 
And Muthroomes, the Feaft will make a_rare. 
Grand Salade. 
Cie, No. fiefh Vatler 2 jena 
Fur. A pair of Pidgeons, half a dozen of Larks, a; 
Monftrous Quaile, ..and as much, Butchers meat... 
Asa pair of Mice'yoak d to a Peafcod can. 
Corventéntly draw, es pe 
Cic. You think y’are in Evelend. to clog your ftomach: 
With Burtock-Beef, «ec uah cae ge ed 
Fur. Wou’d mine were a Porter, upon conditions ~ “> 
Tr. bore no worfe a. burthen.. r lew LA op 43 
Cie. Be content Rafcal, thou. fhalt furfeit on. 
Macharoni, and Verinicelli. beasties 
Fur. A. Pox. of your Mineftras, give me Beefy. 7 
fF, Fy) Wie seo) Se STi] * ERC. 
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Scena Sexta, 
Conftantiay 


Con. full like a Felon by his. guilt purfu'd? | 14 
I've trac’d the Streets; for every dittle noife. - i 
Begets new terrors, and my erring fancy | mae 
Frames out of nothing, objects to. affright-mex, tre Nia 
Buc foft, L hear fome footing. Mm. oe ee 

Enter Clara... es ert ee cee bh baa SY 

Cla: *Tis-very late, for ev'ry one’s a Bed. 
Except fome Lovers, whodo ferenade = 4 
Their Miftrefles, no. Smith can prevail with 3 
They. tell me that,’tis time co-reft, burl. 


Can meet with no fuch feafon. 


Con. This Youth is as timorous, as L 
Cla. That. yoice fhou'd be Couftautiaé. 


/ 


Com. He nam’d.me, Tam lof. 


e' 


¢ te ¥ 
se! 


"Cla, Madam 
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(27) 
Cla. Madam Conflantin ae 
Con. Protect me facred Innocence! T know you hot,’ 


What.are your Ss\setkis 
Cf A'Friend, and yet unknown. 
Cow. I do not cover new acquaintances, 
Cf. Fear. not, I-was defired by Honorio, : 
(Lock’d up through fome miftake of his Domefticks} 
*Lo fetch a Smith, © 9 01¢ : | | 
Con. {hope you have fent none, I have the Keyes, 
Cv. I han't, for furfeited with this days Featt, 
They’ went; think,’ all dtunk to bed, fooner 
At leaft than ufually, | | ba AS ah ete 
Cow. ¥ thal) perforin their Office!" © 
Cf. Nay I miift atrend you. ir, 
Con, Excute your {elf the trouble, and my modefly 
The Guile of being feen with you {0 late, 
‘Gé. 1am too young for fuch’a jealoufie. 
Befides 1 have ameflage to ‘your Brother. 
Coz. Deter it till the Morning; how ’tis late. 
Cia, It does require a more quick difpatch. 
Coz. I cannot thift him’ off, what fhall I do? 
*I'were madnefs to retutn, to ftayhere worfe 
ie then rely upon thy’ Virtues force, 


[Exeunt, 





ACTUS Il SCENA L 
| Hnorio, Conftantia, Clara, 


How. (Ifter, Vle canvafs your affair at leafure, 
And as you fatisfie my doubts, 
Conclude your guilt, or innocence. 


Con. My Virtue Sir dare fuffer any Teft, 


| Exh. 
Fo”. 1 do both with, and hope ir, now thy ineflage, 
E 2 G/e, Y’are 


Se ee eed bid wasnt hada bee MAE 1 te 8 A ea fee ” 5 ae A: DM MLA ig. 
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(28) 
Cla. Y’ are to refolve™me a fhort queftion firft: 

Hon, Willingly,. proceed. | 
Clz. Do you entirely: love fair Arabella? 
Hon. Do. love honour, life, or.health ?. fhe’s more,. 

Commands my foul, governs my heart. 

Clu.. She that has all the power you confels, . 

Has fent you a Command. | 
Hon. Which I'le obey more joyfully, than Slaves . 

Receive their liberties, {peak thy, command. . a 
Cla. ’Tis.to leave loving-her. | 
How. Ceafe to love her ! I tell thee cruel ‘youth: 

Lmutft firft ceafe to live. » ae 
Cla. Behold the truth of men! did you not fay - 

She {wayrd your heart, yet fee if you’l obey, _ 

Hon. You mutt diftinguifh Boy,.if fhe by loye- 

(As that’s her only. Title) {way my heart,., ay 

1 am no longer bound to an obedience, ..,; : 

Than whil’ft her high commands fuit with thardoye : 

But when fhe. waves that right, and bids it ceafe, — 

I juftly difobey her hate, nor. her. b 

For if a Monarch fhou’d command me kill. him,. 

VVere’t not in me a Treafon to obey?,. . >. 

Surely it were, nor can my. Inconftancy,. | 

*Canfe fhe commands it, a lefs Treafon be? yt 

” Cla,. He argues cunningly --- But youl appear 

A double Traytor,both to her, and love, | 

If you obey nor, for on this command . 

Depends her love, and-lifes oe Oe 
Hon. | underftand you not, explain your felf. 
Cla. Sir, I fhall both explain my felf, and her. 

Love gives her to Garbazo, thed have you 

Ceafe your falfe claim, and let him have his due. 
Hon. My anfwer.Boy, fhall be as home, and brief. 

Her duty makes her mine, and I’de have her. 

Banifh my Rival, and.my Love prefer. 

C/a. lt refts in you to mitigate her Crime, 

Her Father too--with duty may. difpente, . 


But 











| GES) 
But there are none, when mutual vows are knit 
Can:cancel Love, till death determine it. 
Is fhe contracted then ¢ | 
~ la. Lefs cou’d not difingage her from her duty. 
Hon. Tell herI hall not ditcompofe her peace, 
Nor long I fear furvive her cruelty. 
Gis. Oh that he had but this concern forme! 
Hon. Having deliver’dthis fhort meffage to her; . 
Obtain her-leave’ to vifit me again: 
Methinks your Faces have fuch {weet refemblance -’ 
I:cou’d delude my Paflion, and.adore 
In. thee my Arabedize 
Cla. 1 will not fail to vific you. . 
Hon. Do my kind Boy, and then we ll weep: together; - 
And figh, and fing grief to a Lethargy, pte 
Shall we noc Boy? 
G/a. You fhall command me any thing. [Exeant feverally. 


Scena Secunda, 
Enter. Furfante.: 


Zur. So, thanks to my happy fate, he’s faft agains . 
Aid thinks it wants.three hours. yet of day , 
What a Rogue was [rv abule.a poor blind Mar 
Thus? by making him believe ’t Night, and that. - 
His Daughrer.’s return’d, when fhe's as far from - 
Being vifible as the Motion of -time.on a sLdial. 3 
Enter Buggio. ts 
Bug. Where’s thy. Matter ¢ | ae 
Fur, Meafuring his length,. upon a Feather-beds: a fleep 
Byg.. This Fellow has got my faculty, and lyes extempore, » 
The Sun is mounted in the Meridian. 
Fur, But 1 perfwaded my Mafter it was not full Eaft.: 
Bug. Delicate Varlet, | cowd kifé thee, did he lend faith ? 
Fur, Like a young Mercer, who had never been deceiv'd 3 
By a Court Cuftomers he believ'd moft religioutly. - 
Bug. As many do by an implicite faith, 


7 OS On Saree, 
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(30) 
But how goes the Wedding forward? 1h sor aud 
Fur, As honelt Menbrive, and-Crabs crawl’ backwards) 
Va :kwards ---- The Bride’s fled Sir, _ : botiornoo sdpal 
Bug. Bicap’d.!. | bi 
Fur. Like a Canary Bird, fled to her Country, 
Bug. What Province is that> mm) tha) Taael 
Far. A Place mokt Virgias delight in, theirs: 6O . 
Lovers bofoim ..) 2. fise noehanibuevilsb ativelt: wah 
Bug. Thou’tt a rare Rogue, does the old Maho 61d 
Know ir? | : : Ot spov 2 | 
Fur. He dreams as little of it asa Thief of the» 
Gallows, whilft he’s committing Burglary, Yin ood 
Bug. Does he not mifS her2 sitiv o7 We lite d aD 
Fur. Xefternight he did, .butnow. thinks her fafe «0 
At home between flaxen, BOT ti Bas hon 
Sug. Thou mean‘ft a Bed, did’ft tell him {92 - 
Fur. I-dida little impofe, upon his faith,. 
Bug. Sweet Ratcal, let me hug thee, thou 
‘May'ft in time crow pra Mr. sayy 
fur. In the Artof lying, 
Bug. The Noble Science Vatler, 
Fur. But now to make this good when he wakes 
‘Wourd be a Maftet-piece!’' G0) gi 02 rune e's ie ia 
Bug. Yrult to thele brains aitd He fecure thicken ean 
We'll perfwade him he flept two days, ee vee 
“And dream’t a third. PEG to ea RED AE CUE 
Fur. And I have fuch a quickning Mornings’ draught,’ 
Bug. Will at exale the Genius? Pe SED OR SARE. Sts 
Fur. To the fife Region. ay Ps Toa? 
Bug. Let’s in, andtalte it Boy ; may it infpire 


~ 


6 


Our Sculls with fancy, and our Nofes fire, 


[Exenut. 


Scena 
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Scena T erlia, 


Riccafho, Giri) Atabel ti: | 
Te attics meddk le, nor ral st you that’s far. 
bea cannot anfwer’t to my Brother. 
Gar. Prithee change humours}) As he pretends to fees. 


o, + 

And fees not, feem ‘yeu, blind the’ you c(ée." quod T 
Rt. Vve been blind:too long, when fhe Cail; me! 104 
Woud bur {peak’ai Word, and ReMehe retten 900) bn. 


47a. But having weigh'd:my Patherstemper & ali 
(VVhich as you know 4 highly pathionarey. gfien 
J dare not rempt his: fary: by may: pridlétice ° PUD & J3.k) WN 
Till by fome Friend ¥. ‘mediate’ Tay peacee i) 10 cw) us 4d 
Gar. Nor can I think it fafe; the Suge to be 
©f fome conéerti to yous “you! are ‘her ‘Unele. MIB JIA 
Rie. I can’t go with hetinow, wéte the? my. Moe hers 


You know my concern. : (a0 
Gar. Let her ftay, here tillourt retueai © 1oc10 > dass oui 
R7c. Not I Carry her where Rae fe leaf Byjon Be = ; 

Known I ever’ faw' het) o> HOPE vont 


Gar. Then I ‘mutt wait-her haraa'a all plices elie’ 
Vvill be injurious to hée fame.’ -: 7 

Rig. You promis'd to attend me to the VVidow, 

Gar, And yduto'me a Tei) oe ‘Whielt your 0: Os 


Niece was to partakes °°) > ? tigi ci 2 

Ric, And will performpPig (O00 cai eno 

Gar. Very like, and: grateh your ieee a poor oO 
Days habitation. cf! Lj satan 124 


Ric. VVell Signiors you thati feat tlhe: doateacy aud Elis 
Ye hazard for your fakes, my Brothers love,. 
Niece you fhhall ftay a week and welcom. 

Gar. This seit will oblige me ftill to:ferve you. 

Ric. But fince L te for your: fakes a-Brother’s: 
‘Wove;-l hope you’Mpare my Purfe. 
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(32) 
In th’ entertainment. 

Gar. Moft willingly, and-if our’ ftay be long, 
‘Pay for our Diets too, at yout own rate. 

Ric. We fhall not difagree, fo, here’s profit. 
My Widow, and. my Niece’ are at diftance 
With her Father, all makes forme, our time 
Draws neat. , , af" i 
[Exit Riccamare, 
Gar. Tle wait-upon you. ; 


_ Though we haye, gain’d a breathing: time 


-For.lave, ) ois 
And fortune feems v.applaud our enterview; 
Yet. ftill my timerous concerns for thee 

Grow ftrong upon me, and allay my Joyes. 

Ara. Let’s not deftroy our prefent happinefs 
‘With fears of what. may happen, leay’t 
To times o4 4) Sa6ie oat oon ‘ald 
Let Fathers rage, and fate-denounce our ruin, 
‘Yet whilft we Love, and can thus breath ' 
‘Our Vowes, 

Into each others breafts, what'can-impait 
‘Our real-happinefs? 

Gar. Whil’ft you continue thus, fortune may fhow 
‘Herceeth, buc never bite us---- But I forget 
“Your Uncle--- life of my foul! farewel, 

Ara. So dying Bodies with-their Spirits. part, co 
‘So Virgins to their Ravifhers do yield 
Their honours up, with fuch a dying {mare 
‘Does wounded honour oft forfake -the Field, 

As I Garbato’s fight, till whofe return, 
‘My heart feems.dead;, my body as its ura. 













(33.2 
Scena Quarta. 


Furfante, dre? like a VYomam on one fide, and like hins2 
Sef on-the other, and Buggio, . oa 


Far. And how do I'becomethe Petticoat’? 
Bug. As a Thief the Gallows, admirably well. 
Fur. Wf\can but counterfeit a Voice, .between 
Laughing aid crying, a right Womans voice; ;; 
I am paft difcovery to a-blind Man. 
Bug. Stady Pythagoras, and transform thy felf co 
A Patfons Pig, that fqueak will do it. | 
Fur. No 1 will fpeak like a Bakers Widow 
Kneading of Cake-bread for her Husbands Funeral. 
Bug. Hither will ferve with the help of my faculty. 
| Enter Clara. | 
But what Dandiprat ‘s this 2 
“Far. A Pillow Querifter, that fings my Lady a fleep? 
Bug. And after plays with her Lips to make 
Her Dream of kiffes. — 
_ sur. Kifles are loves eatneft before they {eal 
The bargain, bur if we don’t feal his Lips, 
Our defign will be reduc'dto its firft principle, 
Nothing. 
Bug. Fear not, we'll make him as filent as a Chamber 
Maid in her Lords bed, when her Lady lyes over her. 
Fur. Or fhe under him, theSimile will hold both ways. 
cla. Where’s my Lady? ba,ha, ha, I-cannot forbear 
Laughing whilft I look on him. 
Fur. You might fhow better manners Sirrah, 
Cla. What, to a Fool? 
Bug. To your Lady, ’sdeath are you blind? 
Ch. 1 were blind indeed to miftake a Baboon 
For a Phenix. | 


Bug. 1 wonder Madam, youl keep {uch a Jack-fawee 
FE Fur, | 






































Fur; I muft have him corrected, 
Cla. This is rare fooling. . 
Bag. He's beyond'drunk, mad, or bewirch’d, 
cla. Thefe impudent Fellows aré able to outface- 
Truths, and make her fy, the Dukedom,) >.°. --..3 
Bug. Nay you muft not enter: there. 
Cla. VVhat do they mean? I begin to fearthemy, 
For certainly they, are extreamly. deunk ; ted 
Furfaite, without fooling, where’s. my. Lady». 
Fur. Thou fawey impudence. 7 nko FAL Ae 
Bug. I wonder Madam that you;don’t difcharge. hime... 
Cla. Tho’ Farfante playsthe Rogue, th-other 
seems.a fober Gentleman. me. seg 
_ Far, That’s not your way Sirrah, get-y’out of my Doors) 
Bug. How the Boy fares! do,younot heat your Lady ? 
Cla, Uhear.afawey Coxcomb,. ae : 


petit ular ods A) » [Cicco pstbin, 
Cic. Furfante, Arabella, Furfantes | 
. Fur, My Mafter comes, what-thallwe dos — 
‘This Boy will ruine.us.. . [Be feems tothreaten: 
Bug. Let me alone to chatiw him, Ile make 
Him. believe the Devil walks above ground. . 
7 [ Znter-Cicco. 
Cic, Are none of my Knhaves -within2: 
Oris my Daughter deaf-.. Fazfante1. | 
Fur, Your pleafure Sir. Speaks with his ale= 
Cc. Didyou not hear me call >: ; (ide towards hina. 
Fur. I was fo taken up-with grief for my, young Miftrefs, 
cic. VVhy what of her? | 
Far. Alas poor-Gentlewoman,. fhe has wept her Eves out. - 
Cie. VVept: for what? .. . 
Fur. Her Lover Signior Honorio who fhou’d have made. 
Hera VVoman, with her own confent Sir. 
Cie. “Sdeath; what. of him? | 
Far.V Vby. Sirs he has. difappointed het expectation - 
Fle is not come according to promife, and 
She poor Brides fits yond. blubbering 
a : Her 






(35) 
Her Eyes out. . 
Cz. Foolith Girl! “tis early, he'll come, fear tet, 
Far, “Tis rather growing late Sir. : 
Cie, “Tis breakfalt time with thee, | 
Far. That’s a feafon I never was acquainted with . 
Since I knew your VVorthip, but if you pleafe 
‘Tis dinnertime... | 
Ci. How Rogue! are we not newly up? | i 
Fyr. You May take your eafe, bur we under -- Officers 
Of the Family, rofe fix hours ago. Bis: 
Signior Buggio has been here thefe three hours, 
Cie. How! Signior Buggio, here ? Furfante Feemat 
Bug. Your Servant Signior: 5 ian a ae 
Cie. Y'are weleom Sir, ‘tis late it feems. 
I wonder the Bridegroom comes not. 
Bug. *Tis pat twelve half an hour. 
Cie, He's mad too, damnably mad, or drunk. 
VVhy, Iam but newly up.) © 
Bug. That’s no news to me Sir, we have 
Piyd you thefe four hours with hot Cloaths, 
Till at laft you began ro groan, and we 
Believ'd it but a deep fleep. 
Cre, Did | appear fo infenfible ? 
Bug, As if y’had been an Alabafter 
Figure, for your own Tomb. | 
Ci. *Tis ftrange, I feel my felf we, and lufty. 
Bug. Yme fure we pinch’d you till our Fingers 
Ak’d, and pull’d you by the Nofe till the 
Griftle crack’d, and made us fear the . 
Bridg-fall, yet all this while we faw 
No fign of life. 
Czc. No fign of life! how my heart failsme? 
4ug. He looks as if he’d faint with imagination. 
Cie. Nay Ifind I was very ill. 
Bug. I never fay a Man nearer ’s gtave, and live. 
(7c. I believe it, for my heart akes yet, I feel 
A ftrange pricking. Hem, ahem-- But i ertepuahan 
F 2 VVhere’s 
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(36) 
Where's my Daughter? Beeh ; 
Bug. There’s a fecond affliction too --- the.poor: 
Soul’s undone, 
Gic. Undone! the Gods forbid! | 
Bug.. In her-honour Sir, Honorio’s:gone to travel... 
cla, My Wit thall teach me filence. 
Cic. Bale Villain, to forfake my Daughter thus { 
And cheat my good opinion of-his worth 5- 
But ‘cis not Germany, nor all the World. 
Can hide his fhame, tho’ it fecures him: 
bug. It may prove falfe, all are not truths we hear. 
Cic. However Sir he.can’t be true to me, 
Nor to my Child, the hour’s long fince paft . 
He promis’d to be here; and make her his. 
Fur. He’s rarely wrought, there is.no Policy : 
Comparable to lying, and therefore.I’le lye, | 
And tell lyes:in this.corner abundantly; 
That is, counterfeit a Paffion for my dear. Hoporio. - 
_. Cit. Poor Girl! thy Paffion made a better choice; . 
Than my too avaricious care; Garbato’s love. 
Mighthave made thee more happy... | 
Cla, This makes for Arabella. 
cic. But Poverty’s no Virtue doubting Fool.: 
Bug. And blind Goxcomb to boot. 
Cic. Tis good. 
Since Manners are uheertain, we. thake {ure - 
Qf Gold, a Mineral that.will endure. 
Cla, How {mall a,time.can age be generous ! 
But ‘tis not ftrange; old Men are near the Graye, - 
And therefore care not how much earth they have. . 
Bug. Your Daughter’s full of grief, you wouwd.do well” 
To comfort her.. | 
(zc. 1f I coud find her, thisRogue Furfanre’s - 
Still out oth’ way, andIdare not call, for fear 
Of difcavering my imperfe€ions. 
Bug. Sir you forget, your Daughter fits yonder: 
The moft forlorn, 
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(37 ). 


cic. Vfee her well enough, but fhe’s a counterfeit, . 
Bug. The liker her Father. 

Cic. And. tho’ fhe feigns a grief; loves fecretly Garbaro. 
Fur. | may cry my Eyes out for him, a loving. 

Father I have: ; [ whiwes 
Cic. Arabella. i | 
Fur, Sir. 

(ic. So Fle follow the voice, itcame from 

Yonder Corner, fhe’s noc here. ([Furfante removes, 

Bug. How the blind Man’s puzled? 

Cic. Why Arabella. 

Fur. Your pleafure Sir. 

Cic. My Ears'"haye fail’d, fhe’s at th’ other end, 

Tle call her to me, and faye my credit yet, 

Muft I call twenty times? why come you not? - 


lan goes to him with bis Female 
2 fidetowards him, and Cicco feels hire: 


Bug. Sure this Man has fuffered.a mutation of. 
Senfe, his Eyes feel, and his fingers fee. ( 
Cla. Thele Rogues make {port able to kill the= 
_ Weeping: Philofopher with laughter. 
Cic. Poor Cérabella, come forget him Child. 
Far. No fooner forc’d my heart v’ obedience Sir, °. 
Begin to love him, but I muft lofe him; oh ho: 
Cz. This. is not altogether counterfeit, 
For fhe has.alter’d’ much her voice with grieving: 
As your obedience: did firft:force your love : 
To this. inconftant Man, fo my commands ° 
Do now require a change, forget him’Girl.' 
Cla. This will -be happy news to Arubella’ 
Cou'd I but fiad her. out; I fhall go near it.’ 


fexir, *. 


Cie: My Arabella, what ftill blubbering ? 


Fur. Good fweet honey Miftrefs, you’'l fo grievemy Mr, . 


Cic. That Villain was here all. this while. Speaks this with 

3 : is Man: € 

I fhall requite him. . Farfanee..- fowitdy him. 
Bi, Tees 


Cic, VVhere~ 
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(38) 
Cit VVhere ftands ‘my Daughter now > 
Fur. Alas the’s gone weeping. toher Chamber, 
Cz. There lec ber tears difcharge het oricf, 
But Rogue | (hall make you more diligent. | 
Come lead me in. [pulls hire by threars: 
Fur. Oh pray {weet, good Sir. = 
_ [Exeunt, 
Bug. Thefe lyes were:carryed off with Gallantry, - 
The Management dilates my {fpleens but - | 
Tle not leave him thus, ‘he’s fo excellent 
A Subje& for.my brainsto work en. | 


| [xis 
Scena Quinta, 
Amante. 


‘Aman. My Clara’s gone, and Imuft never more 
Expect to fee thofe beauteous Eycs'agen, 
Nor from the rays of her Divinizy, 
Receive one comfortable beam, 

Enter Clara, - 

Cla. “Tis  4mante, Vie liften nearer. 

Aman. She's gonefor ever, andlve nothing lefe 
But her poor Aiery name to dote upon ; 


‘Cou’d Heaven be fo mercilefs as to punith 


VVich fuch feverity one flip of Love? 
‘Yet fure “tis jut fince 1. did falfifie 
My Vows to th’firtt,. I forthe fecond dye. 

Cla, I cannot apprehend this fecond love; 
Conftantia was his frtt. 

cman. But wherefore! fhe, ‘the who was {o cuiltlefs 
Of allimy ‘Crimes thowd-want a Monumenr, 


‘Be loft couall Pofterity, Iapprehend not. 


Ca, All this difcourfe, is (till beyond my reach. 
dinan. Yet blefled Clara, wherefoe’re thou art, 


Thou 
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Thou haft a Noble fhrine within this breatt. 


[he lies down. 
OvVes, 


Cl’a. The ridle’s now explain’d, ‘tis me he | 
For when J took this fhape, “twas given out 
(By my command) that I was dead, but how, 

Or where conceal'd; yet it feems ftrange 

That I fhowd prove the caufe of his Revole ante 

VVho ne’re was yet belov'd, perhaps-his Vow’s. 

Dire&ted to fome other: of my name, 

J wifh ic were, Vle fatishie howe're my 

Curiofity: ho! Signior Ayante, ho! 

He’s in an Extafie, or elfe afleep. 

Signior Amante. | : 
fiman. Ha! Thou bleft Idea, and divineft fornt: 

Of that. fair Maid my foul adord dt 

Inftruct me where to find her Sepulchre... 

Cf. He takes me fute for Deaths Embaffadours. 
Tunderftand you not, nor know 1 her: 

Aman. Do not difguife your meflage, for I knovy- 
Yare fent by-Clra, on fome ble errand. 

C/a, Vle humour him, it may have good effed. 

Sir ‘tis moft true I am-by Cia fent, | 

VVhole refttefs foul ‘wanders without content in 

Becaule your: Paflion does difturb her peace, 

If that. you-love her, you your flame will ceafe. 

Elfe the as caufe mutt fufter in her urn. 

For your inconftancy, thereforé return | 

To your firft love. [ Ext Clara, 
Aman. Do | deprive my Clara of her blifs 2: 

VVrecch, let thy Grimes accumulate thy torments. 

Rather than injure her, but both’s impofible 

How can fhe be concern’d in my Revolrj>- 

That never knew my change?’ Heaven’s too jute 

She can bur-be an accidental caule , 

And if to caule fuch bad ‘effeds were fin, 

The Gods themfelves are fcateely Innocent, 


VJ on le veg 
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Scena Sexta. 


‘Stregi, Sanco:panco, Riccamare, Garbato. 


Streg. Sanco-pance. 

Sanc. VVhat wou'd your werthip ferfooth ? 

Streg. Set the Gentlemen fome ftools Sanco. 

Gar. Does not thy-Stomach: begin to wamble:? 
And Rowl like a Ship ina‘ ftorm? 

Ric. Thouart too curious, fhe’s rich, andI can 
:Digeft a few imperfections. | 

Gar. As the chattering of her chops like a new beaten 
Ape, which, together with the falivation 
Of her Nofe, makes her kifs as moift, asa 
“young Girl, thar licks her Lips after-ftew’d Prunes. 
Ric. Thou art afworn enemy to.old Women. , 

(Strega Coughs. 

Gar. Matk that Cough; fhe has had .it ever fince : 
The cold fhe got in Nebuchadnexzars days , 
(Doing homage to the Golden !mage. 

sereg. Gentlemen be pleas’d to feat your felves. 

Gar. She-ftraines.a complement, as if fhe were 
Coftive upon a clofe ftool. 

Ric, Peace Infidel, Thy whineling Courtthip 


To Uérabella, is ten times.more ridiculous. 


S They all feat themfelves and Sec. 
).ga in a Feicker-Chaire. ; 
Stree. Gentlemen, the obfervation of my younger 

‘Days has inftru@ed me from time to time 

In the politick fecrets of nuptial conjunction, 

And of feven Husbands (heaven-be praisd ) 

lve buryed in my days, I found but one 

That lov’d me for my felf, Gallants, I 

Mean for my well-favourednefs, and this Man 

Was my firft, the other Six pretended Love, 
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9 pe: & 
‘But doted on my wealth: Now as my firft 
Did Jove for youth, and favour, my laft muft. 
Love for age, -and comelinefs of mind, I mean 
‘Wifdom, andExperience. 
Ric. 1 amthe Man that wou'd fo love, and from ° 
Each antique part of venerable age, 
Make youthful -pleafures {pring joyes of mind. 
Th’ older the Body. and the more decay’d, 
The foul’s more youthful {till and vigorous. 
For as a Tenement that’s held by time 
Whofe Walls and Roofes are half con‘um’d by age 
Enjoyes a freer influence of the Sun 
Than Towers newly built, or modern Caves, 
So you participate the knowledg of ---- 
Gar. Making Way Butter. 
Ric. So you participate the knowledg of --- 
Gar. The wonderful ufe of a dry dogs-turd. 
Ric. Pox on thee, peace, the knowledg of --- 
Gar. Stewing Prunes, and Munching Marmalade. 
Ric. A Pox confound thee, the knowledg of --- 


The fuperiour Powers. 
Gar. A rare fpeech in commendation of--- 


— eArabian Mummy. 


























Streg. Sir 1 perceive yout affection, and how direttec 


The right'way to knowledg and experience. 
Your difcretion therein, I muft cell you, takes 
Me much -- uh wh hu--- very much uh hu hu--- 
Give me a ftick of liquorifh uh hu ub hu 
When you have feen my five imperfeGions --- 


Gar. I believe one may 
Streg. And like me then, I fha’n'’t be hara hearted. 


Ric. long for tryal like a teeming Wench 
fn an Orchard. Your imperfections will at 
Worft appear like foyles to fet-off 


The lufter of your foul. 
streg. Youlpeak bravely, and I hope willlikeme, 


Fe give you this encouragement, above my 
G 7 


{ee the Devil, with lefs horrout. 
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(42) 
Other Suitors, ike you. 


Gar. Better ‘than Heaven, by the hate you make there: 
Sireg. And as a fecret in your ear; J am better 
Worth than twenty thoufand Crowns per annum, 
Befides fome Bags in a Corner. | 
Rec. Y value your felf only, and hope--- 
Gar. She’l dye, and make you her fole Executor): 
Streg. Sanco, fetch my drefling Table, and Boxes, : 
Gar, Sure fhe meanes to lay her Carcafs out in» 
Parcels, and difpofe her Limbs in Legacies; 
Or having boxed them feverally, indorfe 
Them to her loving Kinfmen thrice 
Removed --- But her implyments are come. 
Ric. Prithee leaye fooling and obferye, 
Gar. How the’s fet together, as if fhe mov'd 
By.Wites, or Clockworks. 


Streg. Howdo you like me now > She pulls off 
Sheeate brows. . 
Rit. How fhou’d | like-you leds, : 
Such an idle excrement > 
Streg. Put them in their right Box Sazco, 
Sane. Vle cafe them mot exactly, 
Ger, And fend them to France for a Pattern: 
That the Mode may Pals into England, 
Streg. Giv me your opinion now. [ Pulls out an Eye, 
Ric. VVhete the foul has fuch a fubtile-knowledg 
To. difcern, there needs no corporal light. 
Gar. Now wou'd the look like the figure of 
Homer {canning of Verfes, if her Beard 
VVere but half fo venerable, 
Streg. VVhere’s my Eye-Box Sunco: 
Gar. ’Tis but a blind Eye that cannot 
Hic its own Box i how doft like her? 
&ic. As-I wou'd like a Treafure-on a Dunghill, 
I endure the ftench o’th? One, for the lucre 
Of the other. 


Sérveg. Now view may third imperfe@tion. 


for want of 


ease Ont her 
Teeth. 


Gar. She'll 









. (43) 
Gar. She'll be fure to kifs foft, and thou 
~May’ft venter thy Fingers in her Mouth 
‘Safely, 


streg. This ismy fourth, confider’e well. pulls off 
| Sher bebe 
Ric, This will never be feén ina Nighr-gear. 
Befides *tis a charicable age, we frequently 
Borrow hair of one another. 
Ger. But art in earneft> ha? 
Ric. She’s fufficienrly ugly, but fill I pray with 
The Man, that was carried away by the 
Devil, God bles us from worfe. 
Gar. On my Confcience he’l go through ftitch 
And learn by her face to Pi@ure deformity. 
Ric. Now for her laft. 
Gar. VVhich he expects with as much curiofity 
Asa Court Lady th’ arrival of a néw Gown 
From Paris. 
streg. Sanco, help to untye. ' 


Gar, In the name of uglinefs, what will fhe draw 
From thofe parts? 
Ric. Tis beyond the VVit of Man to imagine, 

“Look Garbato, --Look. [be pulls off 
~ Gar. Remember fhe’s rich. ber Leg, 
Ric. Vhe Devil take her and her riches too: Marry 

“A Stump, a VVooden Leg? I’lé haye Alefh 
Tho’ ne're fo'ugly--Gome away. 
Gar, Thou-wilt: not-leave her thus. 
Ric. Doft think Tle ingender with Bedftayes; 
And beget a generation of Scourg-fticks? 
Ue fee her whip’d fick, *tis pennance enough 
To lookon her, Don &elgebub fhall\.- 
Marry: her for me. is, 
[Exeunt. 
Streg. Are all my pains come to this? The time may 
Come, a rich Widow may. be in more reverence, 
I warrant he’s an Elder ertesig by his ill: 
2 ; 
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Breeding, and lefs Wit. 

Sanc. No he’s a younger Brother forforh: 

Stree. A younger Brother! then am IJ at my laft 
Prayers, and may. dye without my eighth Husband; 
And whata lamentable misfortune that will be, | 
Let all venerable Damfels confider--- - 
Come Saaco, lead.mein, and as we go - 
Let’s both together fing fortune’s my foe. 








[Exeunt. 











ACTUS IV. SCENA I.. 
Ciara, Arabella. . 


Cla. ¥ Hope you will applaud ‘my diligence. - 
| Ara. Thou'rt fit to be great Loves Embafiador - 
So well thou haft manag’d this affair, : 
Firft to perfwade Howorée ceafe his claim; . 
And then to bring me fuch a juft account - 
How things fucceed.at home---- 
What more cou’d I expect, or thou perform? 
(lax. My duty Madam did oblige-this fervice.~. 
She little. gueffes at my intereft,. 
Which add the Wings to diligence her felf. 
Ara. Garbato will be tavifh’d with this news, - 
Dear Boy, how fhall I recompence this fervice? ° 
Cla. Your acknowledgments. are prodigal rewards; . 
But Madam if you will enlarge your bounty, 
By giving me leave to attend Howorie,- 
{ fhall have caufe to blefs your fervice. - 
Ara. Why Boy? will that fo much advantage thee ?:? 
Gla. Make me for ever Lady---for he fancies 
Some kind of {mall refemblance in this face 
To your bright beauty; weeds refemble flowers,’ 
And _haye their ule, and yirtues-too, Jol- 
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| (45) « 
May palliate this Lovers mifery. 
Ara. Had’ft thou a Sex mote fuiting to thy face, 
Thou mighr’ft effe& a perfe& cure. Methinks 
(If I forget not my own form,) there is 
Enough refemblance for a Lovers fame 
To feed upon. 
Cla. Madam I with there were-.- © 
Ara. Another Sex: 
Gla. No Madam, more refemblance. 
L4ra.. That with alone were foolifh, and muft end 
Ina cold friendfhip, which foon brings difguft. 
Thou cou’d’ft not marry him: 
Cla. Ic fhould be much againft my willthen.’- (4/ide ) 
Yet I cou’d live with him, and pleafe his fancy 
In all the pleafures of true Love. 
Ara, That’s not done ina fong Boy; thourdft come fhort. 
Cla. } mean I’de ferye him with more fidelity 
Than any VVoman cou’d (except my felf) (afide) 
For I wou'd make it my happinefs to pleafe him, - 
And fhare a double part of all his griefs.: 
Ara. Thowwonu'd't be wondrous kind.’ 
cla. As your: fair felf to Signior Garbato. 
Ara. ’Tis pitty to divide fuch love, yet for both’ 
Your fakes, I wifh thou wer’ a female. © 
Clas I hope thefe breeches han’t transform’d me. (4/de): 
Enter. Garbato a#d Riccamare. 
Here comes my Lord, Madam I'le take my leave. - 
Ara. Dear /xforruniol am loth to lofe thee, - 
Yet fince Henorio provd fo kind to me 
As to leave me to my choice, Ile let thee go; 
But take this Ring, and wear-it for my fake. 
[exit Clara. 
My dear Garbato:I have news ° 
VVill raife thy foul to fuch a happinels , 
Thow'le think thy {elf in: Heaven. 
Gar. Being in thy Company I am fo, - 
Yet Ieou'd with your Uncles ablence, - 
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" That|] migh participate your.joys. 
Ara, His prefence is lefs welcome than forms 
Of rain in Harvett, Palss 
Gar. Speak foftly, left he hear you, 
Ara, Ob, I cou’d curfe him/ 
Gar. Do’t like a Politician then, and {mile.in’s face. 
Ric. Niece Arabella, vate vi us 
Gar. You mutt feem attentive, for he longs 
To tell you his adventure. 
kit. Were you at leifure I coud give youa 
. Detcription of the ftrangeft piece of deformity, 
Ara. 1am ever at leafure ro-hear you. 
Ger. How loon Women learn to diflemble ? 
_ Rie. You have feen-Mother Shiptows Pi@ure. 
Ara. Betore her Prophecies I think I have. 


Rie. Juttfuch, a prognofticating Nofe had this 


« Sucking Damfel.I went to woee, fhe was 


So "young that fhe had not a-natural 
Tooth in her head; 

Ara. He'll be as tedious now. 

Ric. ‘They’re all' Ivory, and thofle dy‘d.Saftromby 
The contagion of -hetr breath, the-putrefaction. 
Whereof might -breed a. Plague | Gf ithe Wind: -; °: 


Sate right) as far as Péemout. 


Gar. Thou haft as little kindnels for an Old Woman 
As a Hangman fer,a Thief;. for like him thou 
Wou'dft Murther the:race then 'defir’t to advance 
Thy fortunes, and liveby. =! yin! : 


Ric. V'de as foon live in my: Grandfirs vault, and 


‘Keep Company with the Worms of my dead Anceftors. 


Gar.T thoughtRiches wou’d haved} gefted anyinsperteGion. 
Ric, Except hers, had ic been acommon uglinefs--- 
Gar. As the Battery of the: Nofein the French ‘War. ~ 
Ric. Gold might have excus’d ir, | 

Gar. Or fay th’ad been as wry-mouth'd as a Plafe. 

Ric. | wou'd have digefted that too, and kift her lefs 


‘But to. have a furfled Mouth, with ‘too. much Nofe; 
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Neither Eyes, nor Hair on her brows, 
A Toothlefs chops, with brifled Chin, 
A Pate as bald, as e’re was feen, 
With parchment hide, and timber Legs, 
VVou'd make a Man forlwear fuch Megs, 
cra. VVill he ne’re have.done 2 
Gar. I fear he has but begun yet. 
Ric. Such accumulated imperfections did I never » 
Behold, they were beyond the Power of Gold 
To qualifie. 


Gar. Then you're quite out of conceit withGold 
And Old Women. 


Rze. Not whilft the beauty of the Gold will balance - 
The uglinefls of the VVoman. 

Gar. Ha, ha, ha, we’ll find you out a handfomer. 
Gome cArabella, I long to hear thy news. 


lo Ns ' 
(fide) 


| Exeunt. ’ 
Ric. So they are-got together, and think themfelyes _ 

More happy than the Gods; but fofe young Friend, . 

Since the wealthy hopes of this old VVidow 

VVere Parents to my kindnefs, they being vanifh’d » 

°Tis juft my love expire into fome new adyantage. - 

To my felf, which ile exera@ from their 

Loves; The Plot begins to ripen. 
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Scena Secunda, 


Enter Clara, Amante folloning. 


Amat. Stay thou bleft fhape, Amanze bids thee ftep 3: 
VVith what a flying’ Speed fhe makes away; 
As if difpleas’d I fhou’d detain my Clara 
So Jong in Torment by my fruitlefs paffion. 5; 
Dear foul of my deceafed love, but ftay | | [Raeels. 
Some hold that Saints can’t hear‘us when we pray. 
"Then 2 
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Then how fhou'd fhe poor Soul, who is im pain 

For thy inconftancy? thy, prayers are. vain. 

Yet fince 1 cannot love her lefss, I’le try 

To bear’ her punifhment my felf, and. dye.  [Exrt. 


Scena ‘Tertia, 
-Cicco, Buggio, Furfante. 


Cic. But is fhe fo beautiful withal ? | 
Bug. Freth as Aurora, before the rifing Sun. 
Eur, Cleopatra was aGypfie to her, and Helena 
Black Dowdy. I’le outlie him if poffible. 
Cic. So-fair, and rich? . 
Bug. Richer than Cre/us, fhe ‘fpends more in a yeat 
Than bis Catholick Majefty has been cozen’d of 
Since the frft difcovery of America. 
Fur. This is nothing Sir, they fay that Gold is mote 
Plentiful with her than Mackarel in their 
Seafon, or Cherryes at a Crania a pound. 
‘Bug. He'll outdo me in my own Art. 
‘Cic. VVhy knew I not-this fooner? 
Fur. I thought your VVorfhips capering days 
VVere done, and that you wou'd not have committed 
Your grave head to the Matrimonial Noofe 
At thefe years. 
Cic. At thefe years Knave: do I look fo old? 
Bug. Young as a ftripling of eighteen. 
Fur. OraCherry-in (May, you are green agen. 
Cic. I think 1am as frefh, and vigorous as 
VVhen I went to School. (youth. 
pug. Y’arelike the year Sir, and ev'ry {pring renew your 
rur. As Girles in Rome, their Maiden-heads. 
But you have a Daughter Sit. 
Gic. VVhat then? becaule fhe’ll pine away with the 


Sorrel ficknefs, and die for Love; muft I not marty? 
bE ee) aes be 4 Bue.’ T were 









































(49) 

Bug. ‘Twere pitty on your life elfe. 

Fur. She grieves poor Lady, and fees no body. 

Cic. She’ll be lefs*fubje& to temptation, I muft 
Mind my own affairs firtt. Enter Riccamare. 

Ric, Save:you, good Brother. 

(ic. Is he come to interrupt «s--= dear Buggto 
Let’s to th’ Window. 

Ric. VVhat have you found your Daughter yet? - 

Bug. Now are we loft, without a double brazen impudence, 

cic. Is he mad? found my Daughter! when wag 
She loft? 7 

Ric. Not loft ? 

Bug. He has certainly-a defign upon your VVidow, 
And wou'd keep you off with Tale ; A 
Of your Daughter. | | | 

Cic. A Tale of a Tub, I'le hear none of’t, I muft 
Beg your pardon, I’me engag’d about a bufinels 
¥ Vhich concerns me nearly. 


Ric. You'll bear of your Daughter fief ? (hafte.. 


Gic.I heat ofhertoomuch, {he’s above weeping,butI am in 
jino8 | [ Exeunt Cicco & Furfante. 
Bug. VVhat {peedy wings does avarice beftow 
On creeping age! he flyes that fcarce cou'd go. [exit 
Ric. VVeeping in her Chamber ! ‘tis {trange, nay r 
‘Tis impoffible, I left her but even now 
With Garbato plighting amorous Vows» 
His ftrange behaviour much amazes me, 
I know not what to think, lefs what to do, 
My whole defign to fupplant eArabella 
And make my {elf as next a Kin, his heir, 1s loft. 
He’s damn’d in his belief that fhe’s above, 
I'me in a mift, yet fomeiimes things appear: 
At a great diftance, when they're near at hand. 
So painted Profpects do deceive the Eye 
And feems remote when on a flat they lie. 
So may my fortune, Ve have th’ other pluck; | 
If then] fail, a plague of all ill luck, [ Exit. 
H Scena 
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Honorio, Clara asa Page, Copftantiag 2 04 
Hoa. It was a little piece of charity 
Lo fend thee back to be my Comforter. OV Gane 
C4. 1 wilh ‘twere in-my ‘power; bucfor-me: <> 
Who am: the very-abftract: of misfortune: | ol ak 
‘To undertake anothers grief wou’d prove 
Too great a madnefs, and too little loye, °- Vi ose 
Com, Thou artdeceivd; forrows. findimoft relief |. - 
In {tories like themfelves. > wor acod Liew: | 
Hon. Therefore dear Boy 
impart this Hiftory, if ic-be fad 
’T will better :fuit: our thoughts. bs 
Cia. I am fo young, you cannot wellexpece 4 
Vatious adventures from my. Childith Love; 
¥et.old enough for Loves feverity,.. | 
Who quickly found: a paflage to my heart, 
'W hich foonador’d-an obje& much too fair 
Not to be predifposd:ofs things of value 
Are coveted. by all, andI foon found love: 
lad preingag’d that heart tanother, 
Which my foul languifh’d for. 
Con.. Alas poor Boy! 7 -diiveriod 
Cla. Yet to: this grief there did fucceed’ a joy,. 
For that heart being refus’d, I thence deriy’d.... 
A frefh, and lingering hope. , 
Hon.. Why,. that was: well. | 
Cla. That feeming heaven did increafe my torment: 
For I by Nature bathful; had not then the courage 
To {peak my Love, of which they’re ignorant. 
And I by confequence muft always: pine; 
Unable to affit my own defign. 
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How Thy fate’s fevere's but ‘tis thy folly Boy” | 
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Which makes it fo. Hs sav0c 
Bur! Gruél Love foxcrofies my defign, ani ceed 
My Miftrefs caunot (if fhe -wou'dy be mines) -) oi sufi 
Cla. And ‘tis as much impoflible forme HOY 
T’ exprefs my flame, as ’tis for her to Jove: 
But if you'd pleafe to undertake my caufe 
I know it wou’d fucceed. | 
Hon. I cannot Boy, ‘I've bound my felf by Oath 
Never to {peak .of Love:to: Woman more. 
(la. As from your felf, you ftill may-fpeak for me. 
Con. Dear-Brother do, I pitty his misfortune. 
Hon. My vow was-general concerning Love; 
But you are free Conflantia. 
Con. *Tis not a thing for me to undertake, 
That always have in-love been fo fucceflels. 
How. May we not ‘know-her name? 
Gla. Tis not a Womanthat I love , 
ret we a Mai'and Viife might proves 
If that barbearts-cow'd-but agree 
cs welts Sexes fymparhie. 
Hon. This is ‘a%kind of a riddle. 
Cla. Burveafilppunfolded ss © 
Hon, Truft-ene eh’ enriddling will require fome time ; 
VVhat fayes Conflantia> p Ae OS 


. 


Con."My thoughts have been fo taken up of late 
*Twixt love and grief, that Ihave loft that arc. 
(la. Ic is unworthy: either of your thoughts. : 
How. The kindnefs of this Boy does puzle me (4/7) 
For either I miftake him or he loves me, Fh 
In an extreame that misbecomes his Sex. 
It muft be fure fome Virgin in. difguife. 
Cla. 1 mutt confefs'you have difcover'd me, 
Butyou who know fo much of love your fel [ro Conftantia. 
Know beft to pitty the’extremities love has Compell'd mete. 
Hon. ’Tisevident; the riddle does import 1t, 
She loves no VVoman, therefore loves a Man; 
And:if a Man 'who-éan’t divine her Sex? - 
H 2 
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te fer Conffantia to difcover all. mp tras ee | 
ae In ‘i I can, I willsaflift-yourlove: « . ‘fee€larai 
But left my Brother fhould untold too fooms oui YM 
Your Oracle, diverchim with aSong: ab” bre 
SiO: N.G.. 
Inewerfoall henceforth approve | 
The Deity of Love | | 
Since he con'd:be x] 
So. far unjuft as to wound me, 
And leave my: Miftrefs free. . 
wits if my flame cou'd leave: a Pritt: 
Upon a heart of flent.. 
Can flelo and ftone 
Be.tre converted into one, :; 
By my poor. flame alone? 
Were hea God, bed neither be 
Partial 10 ber, nor me. 
But by a Dart 
Directed into eithers hears 
Make both fo-feel the fart, 
That being heated with bis fubtile fore 
Our loves might make us feel but one defire: . 
Hon.. How cravingly he look’d upon me.now,. 
As ifhe had a boon he fham’d to ask; 
Thére’s.fomewhat hid beneath that borrowed fhape- 
} tuft know more: of. [Ex Honorio: 
(Con. So, let him chew upon-the. riddle. 
Fill.we have. ripen’d.our defign,. 
But art thou fure Amante dotes on- thee ? 
(4. Am J fare when.the Sun fhines ‘tis day? 
Com. Then Vle.renew my hopes, fince his reyole : 
Ts to an objeét. can’t return him love, 
cia. Let's then affift each. other in-our loves, 
Le ufe my art to make Amante thine. 
‘Con. The readieft way’sto wed-thee to. Honoria. 
For when in thee:his amorous..hopes are dead, 
He'll foon. return to th’ Love from whence he fled. [Exennt. 


Scena 









(73). 
Scena. Quinta. 


Enter Henorio. ' 


How. It fhou’d be Claras yet fhe's too difcreet™ 
To truft her modefty cto that difguife, 
Yet fhe’s a Woman, and moreover loves, 
And few are Ktiown Lovers, and wife at once, . 
It muft be fhe, and I the eafie fool 
That gave her credir, fhe might feign the meflage, . 
And make falfe ufe of C4rabella’s Name , 
if fo Ume'toft to her, and to her Father, 
-My honour and my love deftroy’d at once, ”. 
One-I may yet. reprieve. | 

: Enter Amante. 

But fee, Udmantet that wound of fame gives | 
No Precedency to leffer quarrells : then whilft > - (draws)>: 
J prefer my honour, Love, take thou a Sepulcher. - 

Aman. Sure he intends fome mifchief to himfelf... 
Tho’ I wou'd dye, rle lend a helping Arm 
To fave his life, hold, btave Hozerz0, hold, ° 
Let that reafon whichI want yanquith 
Tiiy Paffion --- kill not thy felf-- 

Hon. 1 do not find an inclination to it,” 
Tho’ life before was irkfom, fince I difcern«: 
A fitcer fubje& for my Enmity. - 

‘ Anne \ {carcely underltand you. : 

Hon. 1 fhall explain my felf---— 
I drew to make you yield me {atisfation: ~ 
For that dear-honour: which my Sifters fears-- 
Campell’d me lofe, when I fail'd meeting you;”, 
To juftifie the injurious words I gave you. 

Aman. Thofe Injuries Honorio are forgot. 

Hon. 1 can’t forgive my Honour fuch ablor, *, 
In you ’tis noble to forgive, in me 


Shou'd I accept, as great an Infamy. | 
, Honour: 
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‘Honour takes nothing when fhe’s in arrear 


Left what’s meant kindnefs be mifcalld a fear. 
Therefore Amaace if you ‘can-aftord 
Me any favour, let it be yout Sword, 
Aman. As a Prefent take its Ldare rely 
Your honour’s too great fecurity seta 
For me to doubt; or fhou'd you take this life. i iat oT 
‘Twou'd eafe my grief, and finifh all my ‘rte y be ay 
Hon. My hand is furniftrd Sir, bucif you'll part. _. + ., « 
More nobly with it, prefent it to. my heart.’ 
Aman. Ide rather wound my own, and by one blow 
Deftroy that Friend, whom you..wou'd make your foe, . . 
How, Vf Friend unto my fame, you muft confels . . 
What I affirm’d was true, and ask my pardon... 
Aman. If nothing lefs Sir, can appeafe your rage, 
Than owning my felf Coward, onorio 
Mutt excufe me, tho’ I promis’d Confeantia . 
To-bear ananjury beyond mans patience, . 
Fame never fhall report. a VVomans tears aes 
Deftroy’d Amante’s. honour. 
I'de give my life, if live wou'd datisfies 
But dare not Priendthip with difhonour buy. ; 
Hon. Then draw---.,.. ee sf wx’ 
Aman. \ do, and in*as s jutt a caufe. “a draws) 
As Power when fhe. Executes by Laws, .. f 
Hon. Stay, to fhew 1 don’t delight in blood 
Ple only urge my Sifter might 
Return her Tove; and make but. good her claim, 
Vle own you by a Friends and Brothers name. . 
Aman, 1 can’t alas confent, in C/ara’s grave 
(Where e’re it is) I have intomb’d my heart. 
Hon. Buc what if fhe be ftill alive? 
eAman. Vie love her. till the be: difpos’d of to another. 
Hon, It muft be.C/ara wandring for my fake (afi de) 
In that difguife, if fo, it lyes in me 
yo martry her, and thatwmay fer him, free. 
But then my Aravella! fhe may prove 


~ Stull 








($5) 
Still undifpos'd, my firft and deareft Love, -° 
Vle never hazard'thee, Lam refoly’ Se 
Amas. To fight--- 
Hon. Ot bafely. be deny’d. 
Aman. You Mha'not find a Cowal [ehey fights. 
How: 1 believe it --- Come on. : as 
Aman. So you haye drawn the firkt Hibedt 
How, I fee L-have, thall we put up? 
Aman. No Sit 1 canas little put up this 
As you your Sifters’ i’ jury the Coward hin Be Sage 
Sticks here : ftill. : . [they fights. 
So, we're off even terms, what fay you: now ? Ay | 
How My Sifter’s unreveng’d. 
Aman. 1 do renounce’ that quarrel as unjult. 
And wilf ac’ any time implore her pardon, 
As I have often: done. Sir you fhall fee 
I can be noble in inconftancy. As for 
The other flanders, I prongnnce them, 
And their Author falfe. | 
How. Thefe are but words. | 
Aman, Yow fhall have deeds to teftifie lam no Coward, 
Nor afperfer of a Ladies fame. « » — (figbt) 
Enter Clara, Gonftantia, and run between then. 
Cla. Hold, oh hold your hands. © 
Con. Imploy your Swords on us, for that woud be 
A. greater kindnefs than feveriti¢.. 
It wou'd deftroy our grief, as well as lives: 
Which in your dangers cruelly’ furvives. 
Hoa. Good Sifter give us way --- [ pafhes her Aaajo. 
Cla, Madam be refolute, we'll rather fall 
As Martyrs to preyent their Faneral, 
Con. They fhan’e corftrain us to-a mifery, 
If they will fight; ‘let us agtee to dye, 
Cfa, lam cofttent. 
Con, Prepare thy Ponyard then, 
And in our courage let us vie with them. Srhey hold theirdag: 
Aran, Hold you have unarmyd me quite. ‘gers Rene) epi 
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‘Hex. And conquet’d me. aks uf 
Cia. Then we may triumph in our Vidory,  . » « 
Con. Triumph ! alas what comfort can we find? 


Preferving Lovers to be ftill unkind. ° 


Cla, Preferv'dthem!noCen/ftantca they bleed,and faintaway. 
Con. ’Tis too true, what’s to be'done? — [shey fall down. 

Each drop Amante fheds, draws from my heate | 

A flood, nor is my foul’much lefs concern’d . 

For my dear Brother, oh my mifery ! 

Nature, and Love, .do equally contend, 


VVhom fhall 1 faye my Brother, or my Friend? 


Cla. Madam be comforted ; this facred ftone 


‘Has a choice Virtue to ftop bleeding wounds, 


And fend the. blood back to th’.diftreffed heart. 


Tle try ic on Hoenorza, [e-applys it. 


-Hoz..Oh, ho. 
- Cla. See he: revives | | 
Con. But poor Amante labougs till beneath the 


‘Pangs of death; oh lend it here. 


Cia. Then will your Brother faint. 
Cow. Why let him perifh rather than Avante, 
(Cla. Hoxorio perifh: ah, how can you be 
So cruel in your. foolifh charity > 
To fave a Man fo falfe, and let a Brother 
Dye, fo good as my. Hoexorzo ? 
Con. Not thine, but Arabela’s, Clara. 
Hon. That found was moft Divine--- Dear Arabefa 1 
Aman. What Angels voice pronounc’d fait C/ara’s name ? 
Con, A Wretch you once did love --- 
Open yout Eyes and you at once may fee 
Your cruel Céara, and kind Conflancy. 
Amen. That beauteous form, is fhe then in difguife? 
Cla. Believe her nat, fhe only us’d this art, 
To make your blood return into your heart. 
l’me but her Brother Sir, 
Aman. Then tell me, where 


She lives; if dead;. fhew me her Sepulc re. ! 
Cla. Within 
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Cit. Within a day, Ile thew her you ailye. 


~ Aman. Vie ftrive to live upon that hope. 
Con. They begin both to give good fi 
€lz. This wound feems almoft clos’d; 


Apply the Stone to him, there can’t be found 
In Arr, or Natures Treafury fo: good 
A ftenching Medicine fora ftream of blood. 


How. Ic feems to me miraculous, I find 


Ic ftrengthens ‘both ‘the-body and the mind. 


How fares Amante? 


gns of a Recovery. 


Aman. Better to‘fee my Friend ‘fo near his health. 

‘Hon. 1am now in Amity with all the World, and-find 
(I praife the Gods) a {weet -recefs from love, 

Aman. My thanks kind Youth, thou doft not only give 
Me life, but likewife a defire to live, 
By affuring me of Clara's recovety. 


Con. Wretched Conffantia, thou art never t 
‘Cla. Y’had beft retiee Sir, th’ air is: cold, 


And may offend:your wounds. 
Hoz. 1 thank your care. 


Signior Amante come, we'll now be Friends, 
Since cithers blood has made too large amends 


For all paft injuries. 
Aman. Here take my hand, 


And with’c a heart devoted to your fervice: 


If you in any thing be difobey’ 


d 


Impute che fault to love, and not t Amante. 
Con. Inev'ty Truce of love I ftill muft be 
Like one exempt! we are not to agrce. 
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-Riccamarg, Garbato,. Agabella,y 36 rae 


"+ 


Ordo you only tempt us. with ayblifs, .) ; 
To try how foon we'll credit .what we with. t 
Ara \t féems sunlikely, yet Ide fain-believes! _«, h 
Ric. Whatito'you rake me for,;a/Fabler, Nicga?s, 

1. did expe&: another kind. ofwthanks. - 2 iar | 
Ard. Good Unele be not angry, we chnnle) you: A 
Gar. Our thanks bur fhame us Sirs there’s: none Biya 

Cou'd have oblig’d fo much. , 

Ric, 1 did introth: compaffionate your | oves,.. 

And that compaflion urg'd.me ro-aflit yous 

What pains I took, and how I prefs’d my Brother: 

By pray-rs, entreaties, and fome flender reafons. 

Before I cou’d prevail, is: not material <. 

It is enough I compafs’d my defign. 

Hell feem for the prefent enrag’d at the Match. 

And afterwards reccive youinto Grace, 

W hich in effe&’s.as:good as.a confent. 

Gar. Y’ have done a charity, becomesa Saints “3 
Now Arabella you have no \excufe, ; | 
Your duty being fafe. 

Ara. My blufftes:.do confers ae Suit Hep 
Be:bleft before the Nuptial Rights. 

Ric. By th’ Prieft you may; but Niece itis in vain: 
T’ expe& yourFather’s yet... 

Gar. Be fatisfy'd; I hope we fha’not long 
Be barr’d that happineds. 

Ric. Not fix hours I dare pafs.my word. 

tara Tf T tcanfgrefs, ic is upon your feore. 

Ric. Make bafte to Church, and here make allthings fare. 

‘ Gar. Never 


Gar. M* we give healt £0) hit happinelss) 






























ee ee 
Gar. Neyer went Lovers to that facred place : 

With a more innocent, and pure flame. [ Exenpr. 
Ra, My Plot fucceeds thus far, to my own with, ; 

This' Match :muft difinherit her for certain. 

And then ftand I our houfes Candidate, 

ble: feek my Brother, and fo aggravate 

His Daughters Crimes that his mifgovern’d rage 

May hear no reafon, nor admit excufe; | 

But like a Bedlam, furioufly before 

She makes defence, may turn her out of dore. fExi 


Scena Secunda. 
» Strega, Furfante, Sanco. 


_ streg. From. Signior (icca, fay’ft thou honeft Friend ? 
> Pur. Yes forfooth, bes my Mafter, and avery proper Gens 
Though I fay it. | (tleman, 
Streg. Very likely, and he’d have leave to vifit me,is t not fo? 
Fur. To kifs your hand, and vow himfelf your adorer. 
streg. O fine, he’ll make a Saint. of me. 
"pir. He may --- for fhe has preferv’d her Carcafs 
Ninety years beyond the courfe of Nature, and | 
Kept it by a Miracle from ftinking (afide ) 
Streg, Of what profeffion is thy Mafter Friend? ; 
Far. A Courtier forfoorh, he has a good. eftate of 
His own, which he daily improves by a kind of 
Facility he has to beg any thing that comes 
In his way. 
Streg. Belike then he’s a very thriving Gentleman. 
Fur. A mokt refiftlefs Courtier, for he never defigns 
Any thing, burt he. obtains it by his importunity. 
Sane. Have courage Miftrefs, there’s life ina Mutcle; if this 
Be not another fwéet-lreart, ne’re truft a livery Prophet. 
streg. A f{weet-heart! the word warms at heart 
Like a Cup of Muskad.ne, commend me to thy- Mafter 
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Heartily, and tell him: thar he fhall be heartily, heartily 
Welcome, with all my heart heartily.» bteire. ie 
Far. A very hearty commendation. © = |) [exit. 

Streg. What deft thou think Sanco! | 

Sanc. That your capering days are:not-done yet;you talker 
Of your decays, and deformities, but. if-you..haye the grace 
To keep them to your felf, youd] pafs: well enough.« . 

In a croud | warrant you.. : ae “ gipaped eM 

Streg. Be like I had beft change my Method;. and'make 
No more difcoveries. of my imperfections; 

Sanc. They'll difcover themfelves faft Enough never fear it 
Alas forfooth you were bern in.a plain dealing Age, — 
When. Men meant koneftly, and Virgins were proud: 

To fhew a handfome Leg; but now, no diffimulation,. 
No life. Every deformity is conceal'd,. and every 
Perfection fet off to advantage. 

Stveg. As-how good. honeft Sazco? 

Sanco, Marry thus, axggod.Eye fparkles through a Vizard 
Mask, whilft the bad features, and.worfe complexion. 
Lies conceal'd, good features ate iluftrated/-with 
Counterfeit complexions, and good complexions heightned : 
With black. Patches. 

Streg. Thou art much improv'd sasco ? (fervice. 

Sanc. I have not altogether loft my time inyour Worthips 

‘Streg. Nay thou art a fbrew:d clung pated Fellow, _ 
Ple fay that for thee- 

San¢. do pick, and glean now and ‘then fome {mall 
Crums, and fragments of knowlédg out. of My continual; 
Obfervation. : 

Séreg. Marry, and ‘tis very difcreetly done. Sagco, when 
I am marrid thou fhale inftruét me. in the. 

Cultoms and fafhions of the prefent-Age,. for belike 
A Wife is quite anotherthing than what ’twas.in my days. 

Sane. Marry is it Miftrefs, for-then they ftay’d at home 
To entertain their. honeft Neighbours, now the 
Gad abroad:to be entertain’d by their Wild Gallants. 
Then. they took.a Pride to be thought medeft, now 
“Tis their glory to be thought Modifh, the World's 
+ ie Turn’d: 


































* 4 itt 7 ad mr 
AS Se ye pe eS ae eee ee A Py Al | Serene ae shies 








































(or). 


Sereg. Doft think I fhall ever learn to endure this fafhion 3 

Saac. A little ufe will make it-as familiar'to you as 
Taking of Fees to an old covetous Lawyer, or 
Killing.co an unskilfal Phyfitian. . 


Turn’d upfide down. 


Streg. Thembelike 1 may be brought to a Modifh Eady apen?: 


Sanc. As modith as-if y*had travail’d to Paris for 
Your Cloaths; orto Losdon fora confident behaviour. 


Streg. And they fay your Lowden Ladies are courtly indeed, . 


Sanco --- But here comes the Gentleman. 
Entor Cicco; Furfante and Euggio. 
Sanc. Obferve him warily Miftrefs, and feem the whilft ' 
To {peak to me; my obfervation learn’c that: 
Trick ofa Country Parfon, who {poke to the 
Congregation, and fix'd hisEyes the. whilf on as: 
Handfome VVench. 


Cic. Is fhe nota Miracle of Nature, whatan Eye’s there? 
Bug. Brighter than the Ottoman Diamond, icfills the Room : 
(wich lufter. - 


Fur, And himewith darknefs:- 
Bug. Then fora Lips. 


Cic. 1 obferve that too; the Ruby thence receive its tincture. . 


Oh but the pretty Mole: 

Bug.. Were Sir? I fez none. 

Cic. A: pox on’t, I muft be prating ftill before 
My time, and fhame my felf. 

Bug. \can’c find thar Mole; tho’ 7 have-furvey'd~ 
Her face moft critically. 

Cic. | mean the form of her face; Nature:fornyd ° 
Hers, and Fenus'sin one Mould. 

Streg. How he extols me Sanco ? by my holy dame~ 
Ivhave not: beem:{o complemented thefe forty.years.. 

Sanc. Vme per{w«aded that your face, like fafhions laid by 
Twenty years, begins:to grow 4 la mode. 

Stree. Avvery pretty obfervation. 


Sauce. Old folks they fay are twice Children, and youhave 
(prime... 


peen old enough for that Proverb thefe twenty 
Years, fo that. by obfervation you.fhou'd.be much abouryoyr 
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(62) 
“Sereg. And that may very well be. hf 
Sane... I believe yout Sciatica is nothing but; the Pay 


“And. your ach-in the Jaws, breeding of teethy: | which your 


Artificial ones: binder from: cutting, » 
Streg. Then belike | may renew my youth age. : 


‘Lam srefolv'dito’ fling away thefe rotten Teeth 


And cut my Gums with munching: loaf Sugar. 
Sanc. You woud-do) well to.buya Corrales ino) 
Stree. That-is not fo good; but lle-eat ftora, of Rabbits 
Brains tomake me tooth more eafily. 
cic. 1 can obferve no longer, for I difcern fuch 


‘Excellence; 1 can’t-contain my {elf, 
I muft {peak to her.” 


Fur. If he coud find her out, yk Vle-alit prety 151 " 
Gic. Fair S¢rega, and therefore the: more. fair becaufe 


se do not difdain the humble flame which SREY 


. Which blazecs--- ak) 
gt. VVhich blazes from a young Lovers henas fat 
ae TI never was addicted much to {corn 4 
.. Now is the reft of bis pen’d {peech loft; nde 
sent Lover in a brown ftudy how. to proceed. 
ae 1f not to {corn, I hope to love. 
. VVell urg’d old Man how-e're extempore. 
Sitte Belike Love is,a very comfortable thing, 
‘Bur ic will Tequire debate, if you pleafe:. 
We'll walkin, and confer notes. ; 
Cic. You cannot more oblige me. [Bxcennt. 
Fur. His {peech had like to have ruin’d all. 
Bug. He wou'd not be perfwaded otherwife, 
‘Come lets in and fhare the mirth. : 
far. My old Mafter, cannot move without me. [Exeant. 


Scena Tertia. 


Honorio, & onftantia. 


How. VVith what a ftrange, and j yet myfterious art, 
Love 
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Love has intangled, and engag’d each heart’. 
Yours to —4mante, to fair Clara-his, 

Herts unto me, what a itrange Maze is this? 
Mine was intangled too, but fince got free 
By a rafh vow, diflikes that liberty, : 
Becaufe it cruelly prevents, thy peace,” 
And renders me unable to releafe.. +. 
_dmante from his flame, by wedding clara. | 
Con. Ah that you wou'd but fo befriend my love! 
Hon. Iedare not think you with ahappinels, 
That I muft purchafe with fo great’a Crime.. 
Gon. Li wou'd norihave ry ou fin, yer Ide fain be: 
Eas’d of this load of Love,: and:mitery. » 
But is there no expediens, no jaft arc’. ) 
To break a Vow, which elfe muft break: m; heart? 
WNotonly mine; but loving Clara's tooy 
Aad that Ime confident: y won't muchi pleafe yous 
How, Novi the deaft for T at-prefene find: 
Such an indifferency.to Arabella, | 
That I had rather oblige C/ara’s love; 
And make Amante capable of thine 5. 
VVou'd- my rath vow permit it. 
Con. It is not betrer'to-difpenfe one Oath, . 
Than kill a-Miftrefs anda Sifter both >: 
VVhen by two Sins you equally are preft , 
It is a Virtue {ute to.chufe the leaft: 
Hon. But perceive ino: fuch Dilemma heres 
‘Ttiay preferve my Vow, andyou your lives. 19 - 
4, Enter Clara. 
But (ara comes I daré not truft my elt: 
- Left.my Compaffion fhiou’d deftroy my Virtue. - 
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Scena Quarta. 


‘Cla. 1 fear your Rherorick prevails but little 
To perfwade his lover, fince he avoids my prefenve. 
Con, ’Tis altogether hopelefs, he’s fo conftant 
‘To that curs’d vow, there*s no removing him. 
Cla. We mutt find. fome evafion, {ome refervation. 
Con. But where my Clara? you ftill cherifh hope. 
Thougia you have nought in Profpe& .but defpair. 
Cla. That’s the. lait paffion love fhou’d entertain. 


‘Weigh but difcreetly this perplexive -vow., 


‘And the evafion won't feem difficult. 
Ic was if Lremember it but rightly, 


‘Never to fpeak of love to Woman more. (thence? 


Con. It was, what:fhadow of. hope can y6u derive from 
Cla. Acertain joy, if nothing elfe obftrua my happineds. 
 Con.. Find an evafion for that curft refolve., | 
And le affure your marriage. 
cla. Why let him keep his Vow -religioutly., 
And never {peak of love to me, or any; i tir bie v 
Vie underfland his figns, if hell confent | ; 
The Prieft thall make us one. Befides Confantia 
‘He may write his love, that’s not within his Oath. 
con. How dull was I, notto difcern it fooner! 


“Tis evident, plain as the light.that fhines, 


Ve ftraight convince -him of it. gutslora [ewer 


--- As Clara follows, Amante Ewters, takes ber by the baud 
| and flops her. 


Scena Quinta. 


Aman. Though y’are ftill fo cruel, and deaf to all my vows, 
Yet Jend an ear to my fad fufferings. 
hid Cla. The 
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Cla, The Lady that went:hence fuffers‘much more” 
For you, than you can do-forme.? 

Aman. Alas, 1 pitty her! 

Cla..I pity! ‘yous’ t | 
Burt pitty more your bafe inconftancy. 

Aman. Impute that crime'to love,:and beautyMadam: 
Since they confpit’d.to betray my heart.» Goo 8 
To one far more deferving, now ‘tis fixe.’ ORD 1D s20k 

Gla. Like to-an exhalation, ‘for’a moment." 4 

Aman. For evet Madams 250) 9b eo Puy 

Cla. VVhat hope of conftancy’ can rhere'be found © « « 


r 


In fove; ‘of Which’ inconftane ’si th@grotind? 2 63) 
Whar truth, when ‘both dlike!muft be: vintrue 2) 0) 05 | 
You in yourchafize)and Pin lovingyow? 220) 16 ‘fais. 
Aman. She'has ftruck’me dumb, : yer will not give mie time 
To anfwer, or extenuate my Crime, '°''.~ D'ges-i dO 
Or if the Rad: “P cow’d take? {mall defence pve! yv. 0 
Guile can but ill difpof'withtinnoeence. yasm of yd bal 
But lle reform, anebthiouga D'caninor gain o}) 1 piziovi 
Her love, herg6od opinion Ple*obraine ip 8 6 oa 
Then let her know thoronce L-went aftrayy’ oo 
Her brave reproofs fas {etme inn the? way.’ (ib inio%: by. 
Sted COCR 8 MeeEl a3 ale 
ov'yed? .cotteh Garkatos.Arabella. By nage 
Gar. > Cis a Strange, fotitary houfe this ; None 
But an Old: Woman.tobid us welcome! 
Ars. \ do'nt like. .my: Uneles-abfence neither 


: 


However the-defiga,. fince ir obtain’d mie {uch a happiiiels. 
eAra. Imuatt applaud it too, fince ‘tis my fate, : 
Repentance after. Marriage, comes too late. Be 
Enter Riccamare, Ciccos, Strega, Buggios and Furfante. 

But here my Father comes? I fear_ too, Pes ath thar ay scat 
Gar. Your Uncle with him too, nay thén'We ‘re fates"! 


we 


- Gar. That feems fafpicious’ too: Burt applaud vis 


Ric. What, ate“you fencelels ‘Sir ? Yhe'has 'married'a Begest: 

Cic. And J’ a‘ Mine # ‘twefe'a hard cafe if Ucou'd’not iin 2 Vivi 
Afford one Portion; fet-your hearr at raft vor? AO aad 
Yime tefdlv’d to make this Day a Jubilee. 


And I’'le begin with my Daughter firft, call her, | 
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Fuy fante, that: Tmay. forgive beds +: | nds ay eer 
Ric. Forgive her! is he: poftchts : arate 
Fur. Why Sit fhe’s by you. © PoaclA enw A 
Gc. How ftrangely I forget my (elf! ah loves. 7 SD 
Love, how thou diftra&eft youth ! Arabella, 266-1, 
Gar,, To.him-in ‘this. humour, and, get.a bleffingy.: 
cAra. [hope youareias ready ro forgiveias, 08 | were WO 
That I difobey'd you:inimy, choice), ;_ tt 1s) 95 64 
J mutt confefs,-but’twas:not till the choice. . - : Te Ww 
You made abandon’d me, that very: Mriaute aod 
You defign’'d mehis VVife. :jino5 
Gic. Thou had:ft more: V-Vioh fee: ‘iene chy eh Father 
1 do forgive thee Giel} and:hope thy Husband . 


rieghis ae 
r L7a4 7 5 tat 


- VVill make that out: im love’, -He Wants.in, fortune. 


Ric.. How ticlies alters fome Mens: tempers ! ? 
Oh: Icou’d curfe! «.-: 

Gar. My love I. hope, has. been unqueftionable, 
And by fo many A&s.confirm’d;;itneeds .. 0 4. -! 
No farther proof; let it fuffice Lmarried,, _,..- 
(Ona bare promife of-y our-favour Sir) for her... 
Own Merits, without leaft affurance of | 
Any Portion, which the fair Eftate; newly _- 

Faln to me by an Unclesdeath might 
Juftly challenge. 

Ric. He’s rich too! a Curfe on my defign, they're 
Both ways croft, in advantage, and revenge. —— 

rar. How th’old Man courts him now ! ‘before 
Forgivenefs was a fayour. Sightor Baggs” OD! 
Your Cake’s Dough: » i a 

~~ Bug. | find’ lying ‘a'very unprofitable salts 

Fur. It may be one day pay’d Sir with a baling, 

Bug. Then will I make you my Receiver. 

(zc. May the Heavens pour down bleffing on you. 
She fhall nor: want a Portion. ~ re 

Gar, Uncle-I thank, you for your kind Ach TCA 
My Father will no doubr declare you his Heir. het 

Ric, Oh, they may laugh, that win. 


ee 
oo 


. Gar. Vhave 


A re af ¢ . “Toei ee : 
2 & ast 


f 





Gar. Yhaveloft your fortunes both wayes, ina 
Wife, and an Inheritance, ..,.. > 


matter, except 


Rie. Yet Tle not cry for the 
It be my Nieces pardon. 

Ara. Alas, younever injur‘d me. 

Ric. Inthought I did, forI defign'dthy ruine, 
And cannot find an apter recompence, - sat 
For having fought to difinherit thee, *™ 
Than by th’ addition for my poorfortune. 

There adopt you mine, and when I dye, 
What I poflefs, isyyours. °° 

Both, Youaretoo Noble. ©) 20 00 

Sereg. lt fhe be youts, ‘Sir, I muft faluce her.“ 

Cic. Do fo good Wifes: whilft I give dire@ions 
For th’ invitation of our ¥V Vedding Guetts. bs 

Ara. My duty fhou’d have thrown me at your feer 
For your dear bleffing Madam, had1 known, 0%: 
Y’,ad beet my Fathers choice ! 

streg. How prettily fhe practles Sanco! 


t 


sanc.She call’d you Madam too'inthe Court diale&. 
Streg. Dialect? prithee Sazeomake me underftand 
Thefe fine words. isto 12 NU SecK a 
Sanc. Vle buy you a Diétonary forfooth, and that 
Shall reach yous2d 265 fot Sos) oy i 
Sireg. A very.pretty Word,’ prithee let me have it. - 
Cc. Be fure none be forgotten. | 
Fur. Vie table them exactly. | 
Gic. Prithee Baggio, do thou afaft him. 
Bug. I hall Siv.ic Prayone Word-- (whifpers.) 
Cic, You mean my Daughrer, but fhe’s 
Difpos’d you fee, but I’y¢ a Niece, a rich 
One for you. | 
Zur. Has'ha;ha =--he has paid him in his own coyn, 
Lye, for lye. ats 
Cie. Now let us into entertain our Guetts, 
This ought to be adouble marriage feaft. [ Esccurts 
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‘Honosio; Amance 
Han. inuite avow, clined ly-generouss . tte ban 
But now fuch aeons are not in requeft, 
1 know your love to Clara, and, fulpedit 
A cunning Stratagem to. fiftmy hearer, . aka 
Am. Your thoughts. of me Honorio are too mean: ae 
Tis erue | have been faulty in my Love,4 « suo’ 4 
And made by beauty atdoeafic. Congqueh, ‘att +E ite 
Bur | have fogtify’d.my bearc with Vircuey/ + Sooeebotl.. 
Both againft (dara’s, and alhother Charms, io; ee 
Except thele firlt, whichin: Comfantia 0), M 
Surprized, and made.a, Congueftof. my Love. »<: 
How. Let me adore thee, Friend., ‘This noble Aa 
Will canonize inconftaney, and make’t a Virtue. 94 
Am. L-with Confantiarecciveitfo.  ~ 
Hon. She’t be burtoomuch joy’d, and fo will Clatiay. 
For the kind refolve I’ve made on bee behalf... 
See ad appear.to fhare thé happinefs, . 
. Turn not afide your face, torl’me become, 
ee penitent, y’have wrought a perfeacure, 
And by your reproof my. inconftancy taught 
My Love fteddy Virtue. 
Cla. I rejoyce in’t; 


And, fhall.be proud to perfect, the good work 


By joyning youto fair, Cowfantea. 


Am. Your Virtue thall difpofe me. 
Cla. Here Conftantia, receive aconvertto youcdiate: Nay, 
Neithcrblufh nor doubr, he’s proof Lwartant,you, ; , 
How, Againft the World. 
dm. No beauty!now, ibutiyours has powerto charm me. 
“on. May the Gods ftill encreafe your happines. _ 
cen, | dare believe you. My Joyes now areperfea, — . 
| And 
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And fo fhallthine be Clara, lend’s thy hand, 

I here Difpofe:theeto-Hoxorios 

Love him, he’s a Gentleman deferves:ir.._ 

€/4. Y’aremy Nobleft Parent, and have giyen me 
A frefh life of happinefs. 

Hon. Now allisas it fhou’dbe, butmethinks,. 

Conftantia, youprefum’d too much to difpofe 
Clara without her own confent. 

Cla, She knew my-heart had done itlong before. 

Hon.. Thennought remains, but that.we leadto Church; 
And there-confirm our joyes by facred Rites , 
Love Joyns ourhearts, but ’tis the Church Unites. 

Aman. Tmutimplore Confestias pardon fir, 

For my fo long revolt. 

Con. Y’are to mein yourreturn more welcome, 
Than Reprieves to Malefactors that defpair of life. 

How. Say nomore, | dare affure your pardon, Love {till 
Prepares our Joyes with bitternefs, to make us 
Relifh them with more delight : 

By inconftancy, deluded hopes, and fears, 
The with’d fruition he atlength endears. 

Am. Y’are ftrangely merciful. 

Enter Buggio; Furfante.. 

Hon. But who are thefe ?. 

Am. Sure one is Buggio. 

Hon. That fatal caute of alb our difference? 

Am. He is not worth this heat--- let’s obferve him 

Fur. “Thou art fo whimfical,'Itell thee V’le abufe 
My Matterno longer.Tho’he be blind, my Miftrefs has oneeye:. 

Bug. Dome this kindnefs then, fay 1 have lof my memory. 

Fur. Do you think Tle tellalye? 

Ber,’ Vis nor thefirht, ig i! 

Fur. Not by a thoufand. But tortella lye without 
Defign, or profit, goes againftmy confcience. 

Bug. Imuftbribe the Rafcal, fornow Honorie, and 
Amante are friends, I perceive a bafting coming 
Towards me> unlefsI can maintain.alols. 
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Of memory, come Furfante, prithee be honeft. | a. 
om Yes and tell alie grate, Ithank you heart oes 
ue. Come here's a Crown. | 
ne VVell, ic is for love of thee, and this. 
Hon, VVe hear nothing, prithee let’s dimeine 
1 muft be upon that Ralcals bones. 
Am. Stay, his Companion makes towards us. © 
Fur. Signior Cieco lately married to the rich VVidow: 
Strega, defires all your Companies at his Wedding fupper. | 
Fae: Marryed ! fure this is coupling time why we 
Are going to perform that Ceremony, and then 
We'll wait upon him. 
Am. \t falls out happily fince we are fo unprovided 
Fer the folemnity. 
C:n,. They'll be a rare Comedy of Mirth. 
Cla. Rather a Mafquerade by their odd antique drefs. 
Hon, Or a French Farce for th’ extrayagancy of 
Thejr humours, the old man conceales his 
Infirmities, and fhe takes a Pride in 


| Manifefting hers. 


4m. This isa ftrange Fellow, he'll neither know Me; 

or you, nor any injury he did us. 

Hou. | fhall revive his memory. 

Am. Be patient dear Hexorio, your anger here 
Is thrown away. 

Far. 1 can affure you Sir he has loft his 
Memory above thefe ten years. 

Hon. How Slave will you help v outface-us too ? - 
Did-not I fee him within thefe too days ? | 
And {peak with him? this is an impudence 
Beyond Imagination. 

_ Fur. If y’ had feen him within this hour, he can no 
More remember you, than the moment he was botn.. 

“Am. Nay, prithee Houorio. . 

Bug. Pray be not angry Gentlemen, Ihave travelled 
Far, it may be I had the honour of your 
Acquaintance in Peru, (attai, Mafcar, or Adexica, 
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Or fome Clime more remote, I have a brief head 
And a fhort memory. 


fur. A very thort head Sir,’ he can’t remember that 
He cold a truth in all his life. 
_ Bug. VVhy Rogue, Furfante? 
Hon. This Fellow wou’d be kill'd. 
cAm. Or rather kick’d, but he’s a punifhment 
Sufficient to himfelf. yd ge 
Con. You mutt fergive him, *tis a day of Joy. 
Hon, Upon Condition he'll ne’re rell lye more, 
] am content. 7 
4m. That's the next way to make him 
He'll ne’rée’keep ‘Covenant, ; 
Hoz. Vle make him tell a truth then, did not 
you tell me, like a Raféal, thar Camante 
Had divulged my Sifter was unchatte 
Bug. Due ditie vous Mounfieur. 
Hon. ‘That trick fhan’t ferve you Sirrah, anfwer 
Me dire&ly, and in your own Janguage, or--- 
Bug.« Fis very true Sir, ; 
Am. VVhat’s true Rafcal, did ever I divulge that fcandal? 
Bug. Not as 1 remember. 
Hon. Then *tis very falfe Rogue.’ 
Am. Howe’re h’as tham’d the Devil once. 
Con. The injury ‘concern’d me moft; 1 pray forgive him, 
Bug. A Noble Lady, Ile never lie agen, 
But in thy commendations. | 
How. May he deferve your mercy. Now to Church: 
But ftay what Mufick’s this ? ne eee ote 
Enter Cicco, Strega with Méufick; Garbato, Arabella 
~~ following. : : Fae 
Am. As 1 live, th’ old couple revelling upon the Pave. 
How. What a mifchief ’tis we are not married now, 
That we might Dance. 5 
Am. A frisk or tod. before; »will do no harm. 


ef 
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“a Dance. ‘eo ‘hid 3 iy 
eee wish fem Jn 





Cit. | ‘Hank you Gent lemen, 
And hope e’re long to wilh like yoy, to. you. 
Hoz. ’T will not be much unfeafonable NOW of) sans 
For we are marching to find out the Prieft. 5 jasiafin? 
(ic. ve one at home fhall fave you all that labour, 


at 


And a flight Supper you fhall be welcome to. |: @ 


con. We had not belt refufe the old Mans indlnelea 
VVe fhall fare worfe at home. 

Am. Oh by no means ; fince fortune made.us meet. 1] 
Thus happily, we'll celebrate this Night to... si) ak 
Gawdy Hymen in a leafh of Marriages, smn llorut 

gar. Pray let us fill che Mets. 

4m. 1 beg your pardon Friend, I believ'd, yours, 

Paft the celebration. ant) i5)t} RUE 
Cic. But not the confummation. , é x ahh 
Hoa. Every thing in ‘its’ proper: feafon Sic. Lave. ence 

Propos’d.me ,.Madam_for your Bridegroom; ,, VVC Res 

But your commands ‘difmils'd my happinels. . s0V aya 
Ara. 1 muft acknowledg mine your generous gifte ct 
Hom. Fortune.has made fome, reparation, here, 1 
Ara, May you be: happier : in, this, Ladies. loves: 

Than poflibly you cou’d haye been in mine.:.17 4 
cla. So kind a with deferves my bet. acinnw indents 
Hon. VVe Truant it too Hong» let’s mow make haft 

To compleat all our joys. on 

You're now my lot, though not at t irlt dedae d; 

Fortune, and Love, difpofe of all mane 
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